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THE    AARONIC    PRIESTHOOD. 


From  the  death  of  Moses  dates  the 
supremacy  of  the  Aaronic  Priesthood. 
So  long  as  he  remained,  the  Melchise- 
dek  Priesthood  was  the  controlling 
power  in  Israel,  as  it  must  be  at  all 
times  wherever  present  and  in  active 
operation,  but  when  Moses  was  taken 
the  Melchisedek  Priesthood  went  also, 
and  the  Lesser  Priesthood  was  left  to 
bear  rule  in  the  person  of  Eleazer.  The 
mission  of  Joshua,  upon  whom  the 
mantle  of  Moses  mny  be  said  to  have 
fallen,  though  he  held  but  a  portion  of 
the  honor  and  authority  of  that  mighty 
man  of  God,  was  chiefly  of  a  civic  and 
military  character.  He  led  the  Israelites 
in  the  capacity  of  general,  and  also  sat 
as  a  judge  to  administer  in  temporal 
affairs.  Unlike  Moses,  who  was  the 
favored  recipient  of  the  word  of  the 
Lord  direct,  he  was  required  toacknowl- 
edge,  in  spiritual  things,  the  superiority 
of  Eleazer,  the  mouthpiece  of  God  to 
him  and  the  entire  congregation. 

This  radical  change  in  the  aspect  and 
administration  of  affairs,  was  due  en- 
tirely to  lack  of  faith  and  disobedience 
on  the  part  of  the  people.  How  faith- 
fully God  and  His  servants  strove  with 
them,  to  sanctify  them  through  submis- 
sion to  His  laws,  and  how  persistently 
they  withstood  rnd  rendered  futile  such 
efforts  by  their  stiff-neckedness  and 
rebellious  conduct,  has  heretofore  been 
partly  shown.  They  had  proved  them- 
selves unworthy  pf  the  higher  law,  asso- 
ciated with  the  Priesthood  of  Melchise- 
dek, and  it  was  therefore  taken  from 
them,  and  they  were  given  the  Lesser 
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Priesthood,  with  the  law  of  carnal  com- 
mandments, to  school  and  discipline 
them  into  obedience  until  the  advent  of 
a  more  auspicious  era. 

In  the  month  of  April,  1451  B.C., exactly 
forty  years  from  the  time  of  the  exodus 
from  Egypt,  the  children  of  Israel 
crossed  the  river  Jordan,  the  eastern 
boundary  of  the  land  of  Canaan,  now 
known  as  Palestine,  and  set  foot  upon 
the  sacred  soil  of  their  forefathers.  It 
was  the  season  of  high  water,  and  the 
swollen  current  went  bounding  forward 
with  a  force  and  turbulence  that  seem- 
ingly defied  all  attempts  at  fording  it. 
But  the  power  of  God  was  with  His 
people,  and  as  the  Priests  bearing  the 
Ark  of  the  Covenant  stepped  into  the 
raging  stream,  the  furious  waters  receded 
and  banking  up  on  either  hand,  the 
miracle  of  the  Red  Sea  was  repeated, 
and  the  people  all  passed  over  dry-shod. 
During  the  march  of  the  mighty  multi- 
tude through  the  broad  path  opened  in 
the  waters,  the  sacred  Ark-bearers  took 
their  stand  in  the  very  centre  of  the 
channel,  where  they  remained  till  the 
last  soul  had  reached  the  opposite  shore. 
To  commemorate  this  miraculous  event, 
twelve  stones  were  taken  from  the  river 
bed,  at  the  place  "where  the  Priests' 
feet  stood  firm,"  by  twelve  men,  one 
from  each  tribe,  and  left  as  a  memorial 
on  the  western  bank  of  the  river. 

The  armies  of  Israel  now  laid  siege  to 
Jericho,  a  strong  fortress  commanding 
the  valley  of  the  Jordan,  and  menacing 
their  further  advance  into  the  country 
they  were  required  to  conquer.  The 
city  was  taken  on  the  seventh  day,  the 
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Priests  playing  an  important  part  in  its 
capture.  The  plan  of  the  seige  was 
unique.  Joshua  was  commanded  by  the 
Lord  to  encompass  the  city  with  his 
armies  once  every  day  for  seven  days, 
and  on  the  last  day  seven  times.  The 
Priests  who  bore  the  Ark  were  to  march 
in  the  midst  of  the  men  of  war,  and 
seven  other  Priests  were  to  go  before  it 
blowing  upon  trumpets  of  rams'  horns. 
All  were  cautioned  to  refrain  from 
shouting  until  Joshua  should  give  the 
word.  The  instructions  were  faithfully 
carried  out,  and  doubtless  caused  much 
marvel  among  the  fear-stricken  inhabit- 
ants of  the  doomed  city.  On  the  sev- 
enth day,  the  seventh  round  being  com- 
pleted, the  Israelitish  chitftain  gave  the 
signal  to  his  followers:  "Shout,  for  the 
Lord  hath  given  ,you  the  city!"  A  deaf- 
ening uproar  shook  the  air,  but  far 
above  the  noise  of  human  shouts,  the 
shrill  blare  of  trumpets  and  the  shrieks 
and  curses  of  the  conquered  foe,  re- 
sounded the  crash  and  roar  of  crum- 
bling walls  and  ramparts.  Jericho  was 
taken. 

Having  subjected  a  goodly  portion  of 
the  land  which  God  had  given  them  for 
their  inheritance,  the  next  movement 
made  by  Joshua  and  Eleazer,  assisted 
by  the  heads  of  the  several  tribes,  was 
its  apportionment  among  the  people. 
The  only  tribe  that  received  no  inheri- 
tance in  this  general  allotment  was  that 
of  Levi,  the  ''Priesthood  of  the  Lord 
God  of  Israel  being  their  inheritance," 
and  the  tithing  of  the  other  tribes  being 
set  apart  for  their  support.  "Therefore, 
they  gave  no  part  unto  the  Levites  in 
the  land,  save  cities  to  dwell  in,  with 
their  suburbs  for  their  cattle  and  for  their 
substance."  The  cities  given  to  them 
were  forty- eight  in  number,  and  were 
drawn  by  lot  from  the  possessions  of  the 
other  tribes.  The  Tabernacle  of  the 
Lord  was  set  up  at  Shiloh,  thus  making 
it  the  religious  centre  of  the  nation,  and 
it  was  at  the  doorway  of  the  sacred  tent 
that  the  people  received  their  inheri- 
tances. According  to  Bible  chronology, 
Eleazer  and  Joshua  both  died  about  the 
year  1427  B.  C,  having  lived  to  accom- 
plish the  important  task  assigned  them, 


and  to  see  the  feet  of  their  people  firmly 
planted  upon  the  land  of  their  future 
greatness  and  glory. 

For  some  years  afterwards,  and  dur- 
ing the  life-time  of  the  veteran  Elders 
who  were  their  cotemporaries  and  fellow 
witnesses  of  the  great  works  God  had 
done  for  His  people,  the  children  of 
Israel  served  the  Lord  and  practised 
righteousness.  Scarcely,  however,  had 
these  good  men  fallen  asleep  and  an- 
other generation  filled  their  places,  than 
the  evils  which  the  Almighty  had  fore- 
seen, and  against  which  He  had  warned 
them  repeatedly  to  provide,  came  upon 
them.  They  had  been  commanded, 
before  entering  the  promised  land,  to 
drive  out  and  exterminate  the  wicked 
tribes  that  held  usurped  possession  of 
it;  to  make  no  league  with  them  what- 
ever, but  to  throw  down  their  altars,  lay 
waste  their  cities,  and  utterly  empty  the 
land  of  them;  ceasing  not  the  work  of 
subjugation  till  the  entire  country,  from 
north  to  south  and  from  Jordan  to  the 
seashore,  was  redeemed  by  fire  and 
sword,  and  wrested  from  the  polluting 
grasp  of  those  that  disgraced  earth 
and  offended  heaven  by  their  idol- 
atrous and  licentious  crimes  and  abomi- 
nations. 

The  Israelites,  however,  not  only 
spared  many  of  the  nations  they  were 
under  the  divine  injunction  to  destroy, 
but  failed  even  to  dispossess  them  ot 
their  territory.  To  recompense  their 
disobedience,  the  Lord  also  permitted 
the  alien  tribes  to  remain,  and  thence- 
forth used  them  as  a  scourge  for  the 
transgressions  of  His  people.  They 
were  a  snare  for  their  feet  and  a  thorn 
in  their  sides  throughout  their  subse- 
quent history.  A  speedy  result  of  their 
presence  and  contaminating  influence, 
was  strife  and  division  among  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel.  The  Priesthood  became 
lax  and  corrupt,  the  tribes  were  alien- 
ated from  each  other,  leagues  and  coali- 
tions were  formed  with  the  Canaanites 
and  Philistines  and  their  godless  customs 
adopted,  and  finally,  as  the  altar  of  God 
became  more  and  more  neglected,  idol- 
atry was  introduced  and  gradually  su- 
perseded the  pure  worship  of  Jeliovah. 
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"And  they  forsook  the  Lord  and  served  Baal 
and  Ashtaroth. 

"And  the  children  of  Israel  dwelt  among  the 
Canaanites,  Hittites,  and  Amorites,  and   Periz- 

zites,  and  Hivites,  and  Jebusites. 

"And  they  took  their  daughters  to  be  their 

wives,  and  gave   their   daughters    to   their  sons, 
and  served  their  gods." 

The  ultimate  event  was  bondage  and 
oppression.  The  people  they  had  spared 
and  befriended  became  their  spoilers 
and  oppressors.  The  alliances  and  in- 
termarriages they  had  formed  were  the 
shackles  which  held  them  bound.  From 
independence  and  freedom  they  sank,  to 
slavery  and  degradation,  and  thus  was 
meted  out  a  fitting  retribution  for  the 
ingratitude  they  had  displayed  towards 
the  Lord  God  of  their  past  deliverance 
and  prosperity. 


NEWEL    K.  WHITNEY. 

"In  memory  of  Newel  K.  Whitney,  Presiding 
Bishop  over  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Lat- 
ter-day Saints;  born  Feb.  5.  1795,  in  Marl- 
borough, Windham  Co.,  Vermont;  died  Sept. 
23,  r8so,  at  G.  S.  L.  City,  Deseret;  having  been 
a  member  of  the  Church  20  years;  and  faithfully 
officiated  in  his  office  eighteen." 

Such  is  the  inscription  on  a  weather- 
worn but  still  handsome  headstone,  in 
the  little  graveyard,  long  since  obsolete, 
where  rest  the  family  dead  of  the  late 
President  Heber  C.  Kimball.  Beneath 
it,  under  the  shade  of  a  drooping  locust, 
which  seems  to  have  sprung  at  the  bid- 
ding of  nature  for  the  especial  purpose 
of  guarding  the  sacred  spot,  reposes  the 
dust  of  Newel  Kimball  Whitney,  whose 
life  story  we  are  about  to  relate. 

The  name  Whitney  bespeaks  a  Saxon 
origin, while  that  of  Kimball,  his  mother's 
maiden  name,  is  undeniably  Scotch. 
Records  of  recent  appearance  give  April, 
1635,  as  the  time  of  his  earliest  American 
ancestor's  departure  from  England  for 
the  shores  of  the  western  world.  The 
subject  of  this  writing,  however,  even  if 
the  information  was  available,  does  not 
seem  to  have  gone  any  farther  back  than 
his  own  and  his  father's  native  Vermont, 
or  his  mother's  birthplace,  Massachu- 
setts, in  tracing  out  his  genealogy.  A 
reticent  mind,  and  a  democrat  by  nature, 


he  was  not  the  one  to  attach  a  fictitious 
value  to  such  things.  The  blood  ot 
Israel  which  flowed  in  his  veins,  was 
more  to  him  than  any  Gentile  pedigree, 
and,  aside  from  its  religious  bearings, 
the  question  of  lineal  descent  could 
awaken  in  him  only  a  passing  interest. 
"Kind  hearts  are  more  than  coronets, 
And  simple  faith,  than  Norman  blood." 

The  eldest  son  and  second  child 
among  nine,  whose  parents  were  Samuel 
and  Susanna  Whitney,  he  was  the  one 
destined  to  distinguish  his  family  in  its 
relationship  with  the  latter-day  cause  of 
Christ,  and  become,  like  Joseph  of  old, 
a  savior  to  his  father's  house. 

The  date,  or  even  year,  of  his  removal 
from  his  native  town,  is  uncertain.  Like 
many  another  poor  boy,  with  his  fortune 
in  the  little  pack  he  carried  on  his 
shoulder,  he  bade  farewell  at  an  early  day 
to  father,  mother,  brothers,  sisters,  and 
the  scenes  and  associations  of  boyhood, 
and  with  birthplace  behind  and  the 
broad  world  before  him,  went  forth  to 
seek  what  the  future  held  in  store. 
Possessed  of  an  enterprising  spirit,  with 
natural  business  tact  and  strict  honesty 
of  heart  and  purpose,  he  was  not  long 
in  quest  of  employment  before  find- 
ing it. 

At  the  age  of  nineteen,  he  was  en- 
gaged as  a  sutler,  or  merchant  in  a  small 
way,  at  the  historic  village  of  Plattsburg, 
N.  Y.,  on  the  west  shore  of  Lake  Cham- 
plain.  It  was  in  Plattsburg  bay,  during 
the  war  of  1812,  that  the  naval  battle  of 
Champlain  was  fought,  in  which  the 
British  flotilla  under  Commodore  Downie 
was  defeated  by  the  American  Commo- 
dore McDonough,  September  11,  1S14; 
while  the  land  forces,  amounting  to  four- 
teen thousand  men,  under  Sir  George 
Prevost,  were  defeated  by  General  Ma- 
comb. We  have  it  from  his  brother,  the 
Rev.  S.  F.  Whitney,  of  Kirtland,  Ohio, 
that  Newel  took  part  in  the  engagement 
on  land. 

Doubtless  it  was  his  mercantile  rela- 
tions at  this  period  that  made  him  ac- 
quainted with  the  traders  and  trappers 
of  Green  Bay,  Lake  Michigan,  where, 
after  losing  all  or  most  of  his  property 
by  the  war,  he  next  established  himself 
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as  an  Indian  trader.  An  incident  oc- 
curred, while  here,  which  came  very 
near  costing  him  his  life.  A  drunken 
savage,  incensed  at  his  refusal  to  supply 
him  with  liquor,  after  obtaining  it  else- 
where, returned  to  wreak  vengeance  on 
the  young  trader  whose  discretion  he 
mistook  for  ill  will.  As  the  redskin  was 
climbing  through  the  window,  with  knife 
or  tomahawk  in  hand,  an  Indian  girl 
named  Maudalina  seized  him  by  the 
blanket,  and,  at  the  peril  of  her  own 
life,  held  on  till  his  intended  victim  was 
safe  out  of  the  way.  Newel  K.  Whitney 
never  forgot  the  timely  service  rendered 
by  this  dusky  heroine.  The  name  of 
Pocahontas,  whom  in  act  she  so  much 
resembled,  was  not  more  revered  by 
Captain  Smith  and  his  descendants,  than 
that  of  Maudalina  by  Bishop  Whitney. 
One  of  his  daughters  bears  in  her  name 
the  initial  M.,  in  memory  of  the  Laman- 
ite  maid  who  saved  her  father's  life. 

In  those  days  the  State  of  Ohio,  where 
he  subsequently  settled,  was  on  the  far 
western  frontier;  so  remote  from  civiliza- 
tion, with  the  slow  means  of  travel  then 
in  vogue,  that  a  journey  thither  was  re- 
garded by  "down-easters,"  in  their  pur- 
itanic superstition  or  Green  Mountain 
simplicity,  as  almost  equivalent  to  a 
voyage  to  another  world.  While  on 
horse- back,  to  and  from  Green  Bay, 
passing  through  the  northern  part  of 
the  state,  young  Whitney  was  obliged 
to  make  his  own  road  in  places,  through 
the  all  but  untrodden  wilderness. 

Leaving  Lake  Michigan,  he  located  at 
Painesville,  Ohio,  where  he  fell  in  with  a 
merchant  named  Gilbert,  who,  recogniz- 
ing his  business  qualifications,  and  feel- 
ing a  friendly  interest  for  him,  took  him 
into  his  store  as  clerk  and  gave  him  some 
knowledge  of  book-keeping.  This  was 
about  the  year  1817.  Several  years  later 
we  hear  of  the  prosperous  mercantile 
firm  of  Gilbert  &  Whitney,  with  head- 
quarters at  Kirtland,  a  few  miles  from 
Painesville,  and  not  far  inland  from  Lake 
Erie.  Newel  had  steadily  risen  from  the 
time  he  entered  Mr.  Gilbert's  employ, 
until  now,  at  the  age  of  perhaps  twenty- 
five  years,  he  was  the  junior  partner  of 
the  firm. 


One  of  the  reasons  which  may  have 
induced  his  change  of  residence  from 
Lake  Michigan  to  Ohio,  was  an  acquaint- 
ance he  had  formed  with  a  young  lady 
living  in  Kirtland.  Her  name  was 
Elizabeth  Ann  Smith.  She  was  a  native 
of  Connecticut,  where  her  parents 
resided,  but  had  come  out  west  with  a 
maiden  aunt,  to  whom  she  was  devot- 
edly attached.  A  mutual  affection 
springing  up  between  her  and  the  young 
merchant  Whitney,  they  were  married 
on  the  twentieth  of  October,  1822.  We 
will  let  "Mother  Whitney" — as  she  came 
to  be  widely  known — give  a  brief  sketch 
of  the  man  who  made  her  his  wife:  "He 
was  a  young  man  who  had  come  out 
west  to  seek  his  fortune.  He  had  thrift 
and  energy,  and  he  accumulated  prop- 
erty faster  than  most  of  his  companions 
and  associates.  Indeed,  he  became 
proverbial  as  being  lucky  in  all  his 
undertakings.  He  had  been  trading  at 
Green  Bay,  buying  furs  and  skins  from 
the  Indians  and  trappers  for  the  eastern 
market,  and  exchanging  them  for  goods 
suitable  to  the  wants  of  the  people  in 
that  locality.  In  his  travels  to  and  from 
New  York  he  passed  through  the  coun- 
try where  we  resided;  we  met  and 
became  attached  to  each  other,  and  my 
aunt  granting  her  full  approval,  we  were 
married.  Ours  was  strictly  a  marriage 
of  affection.  Our  tastes,  our  feelings 
were  congenial,  and  we  were  really  a 
happy  couple,  with  bright  prospects  in 
store.  We  prospered  in  all  our  efforts 
to  accumulate  wealth,  so  much  so  that 
among  our  friends  it  came  to  be  re- 
marked, that  nothing  of  N.  K.  Whitney's 
ever  got  lost  on  the  lake,  and  no  pro- 
duct of  his  exportation  was  ever  low  in 
the  market." 

Up  to  this  time  neither  of  them  had 
made  any  profession  of  religion,  though 
her's  was  eminently  a  spiritual  nature, 
while  he  was  more  of  a  business-like  or 
temporal  turn  of  mind.  Though  cherish- 
ing an  unfaltering  faith  in  a  future  state, 
and  believing  an  honest,  straightfor- 
ward course  to  be  the  only  sure  pass- 
port to  its  happy  possession,  he  did  not, 
as  quickly  as  she,  recognize  the  neces- 
sity of  putting  on  the  outward  armor  of 
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religion.  His  eyes  were  open  to  the 
hypocrisy  of  the  sectarian  world,  and  it 
was  not  in  his  nature  to  rush  blindfold 
into  anything.  It  was  a  rule  of  his  life 
to  do  nothing  he  might  have  to  undo. 
Whatever  steps  he  took,  he  wanted 
them  to  be  in  the  right  direction,  with 
no  retracing  or  remorse  to  follow.  If 
David  Crockett's  famous  motto  had  been 
as  well  known  then  as  now,  it  would 
undoubtedly  have  been  a  favorite  phrase 
with  Newel  K.  Whitney. 

However,  they  made  up  their  minds  to 
join  the  "Disciples,"  or  Campbellites — as 
they  were  commonly  called — the  doc- 
trines enunciated  by  that  sect,  which 
was  then  making  many  converts,  seem- 
ing to  them  to  be  most  in  accordance 
with  the  Scriptures.  Having  joined, 
they  remained  members  of  that  church, 
of  which  Sidney  Rigdon  was  the  local 
head,  until  Parley  P.  Pratt  and  other 
"Mormon"  Elders  preached  in  Kirtland 
the  fulness  of  the  Everlasting  Gospel. 
To  hear,  with  Sister  Whitney,  was  to 
believe,  and  to  believe,  to  be  baptized. 
Her  husband,  with  characteristic  cau- 
tion, took  time  to  investigate,  but 
entered  the  Fold  himself  a  few  days 
afterwards.  This  was  in  November, 
1830. 

Some  time  before,  they  had  been 
praying  earnestly  to  know  from  the 
Lord  how  they  could  obtain  the  Gift  of 
the  Holy  Ghost.  The  Campbellites 
baptized  for  the  remission  of  sins,  and 
believed  also  in  the  laying  on  of  hands 
and  the  gifts  of  the  Spirit,  but  none  of 
them  claimed  to  have  authority  to  con- 
fer the  Holy  Ghost.  "One  night,"  says 
Mother  Whitney,  "it  was  midnight — as 
my  husband  and  I,  in  our  house  at  Kirt- 
land, were  praying  to  the  Father  to  be 
shown  the  way,  the  Spirit  rested  upon 
us  and  a  cloud  overshadowed  the  house. 
It  was  as  though  we  were  out  of  doors. 
The  house  passed  away  from  our  vision. 
We  were  not  conscious  of  anything  but 
the  presence  of  the  Spirit  and  the  cloud 
that  was  over  us.  We  were  wrapped  in 
the  cloud.  A  solemn  awe  pervaded  us. 
We  saw  the  cloud  and  felt  the  Spirit  of 
the  Lord.  Then  we  heard  a  voice  out 
of  the  cloud,  saying,  'Prepare  to  receive 


the  word  of  the  Lord,  for  it  is  coming.' 
At  this  we  marveled  greatly;  but  from 
that  moment  we  knew  that  the  word  of 
the  Lord  was  coming  to  Kirtland." 
How  this  was  fulfilled,  in  part,  has 
already  been  shown.  It  was  destined, 
ere  long,  to  be  more  completely  verified. 

About  the  first  of  February,  1831,  a 
sleigh  containing  four  persons,  drove 
through  the  streets  of  Kirtland  and  drew 
up  at  the  door  of  Gilbert  &  Whitney's 
mercantile  establishment.  The  occu- 
pants of  the  vehicle  were  evenly  divided 
as  to  sex.  One  of  the  men,  a  young  and 
stalwart  personage,  alighted,  and  spring- 
ing up  the  steps,  walked  into  the  store 
and  to  where  the  junior  partner  was 
standing. 

"Newel  K.  Whitney  !  Thou  art  the 
man!"  he  exclaimed,  extending  his 
hand  cordially,  as  if  to  an  old  and 
familiar  acquaintance. 

"You  have  the  advantage  of  me,"  re- 
plied the  one  addressed,  as  he  mechani- 
cally took  the  proffered  hand — a  half- 
amused,  half-mystified  look  overspread- 
ing his  countenance — "I  could  not  call 
you  by  name,  as  you  have  me." 

"I  am  Joseph,  the  Prophet,"  said  the 
stranger,  smiling,  "You've  prayed  me 
here;  now  what  do  you  want  of  me?" 

Mr.  Whitney,  astonished,  but  no  less 
delighted,  as  soon  as  his  surprise  would 
permit,  conducted  the  party — who  were 
no  other  than  Joseph  Smith,  his  wife 
Emma,  and  two  servants,  just  arrived 
from  Fayette,  the  birth-place  of  the 
infant  Church — across  the  street  to  his 
house  on  the  corner,  and  introduced 
them  to  his  wife.  She  shared  fully  his 
surprise  and  ecstacy.  Joseph  says  of 
this  episode:  "We  were  kindly  received 
and  welcomed  into  the  house  of  Brother 
N.  K.  Whitney.  I  and  my  wife  lived  in 
the  family  of  Brother  Whitney  several 
weeks,  and  received  every  kindness  and 
attention  that  could  be  expected,  and 
especially  from  Sister  Whitney."  Says 
she:  "I  remarked  to  my  husband  that 
this  was  the  fulfilment  of  the  vision  we 
had  seen  of  a  cloud,  as  of  glory,  resting 
upon  our  house."  To  bring  it  to  pass 
yet  more  literally,  during  the  time 
the    Prophet    resided    with    them,  and 
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under  their  very  roof,  a  number  of  the 
revelations  were  given,  which  are  now 
recorded  in  the  Book  of  Doctrine  and 
Covenants. 

The  appointment  of  Newel  K.  Whit- 
ney as  Bishop  of  Kirtland  and  the 
eastern  branches  of  the  Church,  was  the 
next  important  event  in  his  history. 
Joseph,  who  had  seen  him  in  vision, 
praying  for  his  coming  to  Kirtland, 
recognized  with  inspirational  eye  the 
part  he  was  destined  to  play  in  the  great 
drama  of  the  latter  days.  He  was  one 
whom  he  trusted  implicitly,  not  only  in 
monetary  matters,  in  which  he  often 
went  to  him  for  counsel,  but  with  many 
of  his  most  secret  thoughts,  those  keen- 
edged  swords,  which,  blinding  by  their 
far-flashing  brilliance,  he  could  unsheath 
but  to  few.  But,  though  Joseph  loved 
him  as  a  bosom  friend,  he  did  not  fail  to 
correct  him  whenever  occasion  required, 
and  the  candor  of  his  rebuke,  and  the 
outspoken  nature  of  their  friendship, 
served  only  to  knit  their  souls  more 
closely  together. 

Bishop  Partridge  was  now  presiding 
in  Missouri,  the  land  of  Zion,  and  for 
several  months  Elder  Whitney  had  been 
acting  as  his  agent  in  Ohio,  the  land  of 
Shinehah.  As  the  work  increased,  and 
the  importance  of  Kirtland  as  a  Stake 
of  Zion  grew  conespondingly,  it  became 
necessary  to  "lengthen  her  cords"  and 
give  her  a  Bishopric  of  her  own.  The 
revelation  siginifying  this  to  be  the  will 
of  the  Lord,  was  given  December  4,  1S31, 
and  is  as  follows: 

"Hearken  and  listen  to  the  voice  of  the  Lord, 

0  ye  who  have  assembled  yourselves  together, 
who  are  the  High  Priests  of  my  Church,  to 
whom  the  kingdom  and  power  has  been  given. 
For  verily  thus  saith  the  Lord,  it  is  expedient  in 
me  for  a  Bishop  to  be  appointed  unto  you,  or 
of  you,  unto  the  Church  in  this  part  of  the 
Lord's  vineyard;  and  verily  in  this  thing  ye 
have  done  wisely;  for  it  is  required  of  the  Lord, 
at  the  hand  of  every  steward,  to  render  an 
account  of  his  stewardship  both  in  time  and 
in  eternity.  For  he  who  is  faithful  and  wise  in 
time,  is  accounted  worthy  to  inherit  the  man- 
sions prepared  for  them  of  my  Father.     Verily 

1  say  unto  you,  the  Elders  of  my  Church  in 
this  part  of  my  vineyard,  shall  render  an 
account  of  their  stewardship  unto   the   Bishop 


which  shall  be  appointed  of  me,  in  this  part  of 
my  vineyard.  These  things  shall  be  had  on 
record  to  be  handed  over  unto  the  Bishop  in 
Zion;  and  the  duty  of  the  Bishop  shall  be  made 
known  by  the  commandments  which  have  been 
given,  and  the  voice  of  the  conference. 

And  now,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  my  servant 
Newel  K.  Whitney  is  the  man  who  shall  be 
appointed  and  ordained  unto  this  power.  This 
is  the  will  of  the  Lord  your  God,  your  Redeemer. 
Even  so.     Amen." 

The  thought  of  assuming  this  im- 
portant responsibility  was  almost  more 
than  he  could  bear.  Like  Jeremiah,  he 
felt  as  a  child  in  weakness  and  inex- 
perience, and  though  in  natural  gifts  few 
men  were  better  qualified  for  such  a 
position,  he  nevertheless  distrusted  his 
ability,  and  deemed  himself  incapable  of 
discharging  the  high  and  holy  trust. 
In  his  perplexity  he  appealed  to  the 
Prophet: 

"I  cannot  see  a  Bishop  in  myself, 
Brother  Joseph;  but  if  you  say  it's  the 
Lord's  will,  I'll  try." 

"You  need  not  take  my  word  alone;" 
answered  the  Prophet,  kindly,  "Go  and 
ask  Father  for  yourself." 

Newel  felt  the  force  of  this  mild 
rebuke,  but  determined  to  do  as  he  ad- 
vised, and  seek  to  obtain  the  knowledge 
for  himself.  His  humble,  heartfelt 
prayer  was  answered.  In  the  silence  of 
night  and  the  solitude  of  his  chamber, 
he  heard  a  voice  from  heaven:  "Thy 
strength  is  in  me.".  The  words  were 
few  and  simple,  but  for  him  they  had  a 
world  of  meaning.  His  doubts  were 
dispelled  like  dew  before  the  dawn.  He 
straightway  sought  the  Prophet,  told 
he  was  satisfied,  and  was  willing  to  ac- 
cept the  office  to  which  he  had  been 
called. 

On  the  second  day  of  April,  1832, 
Bishop  Whitney  left  Kirtland,  in  com- 
pany with  President  Smith,  on  the  sec- 
ond visit  of  the  latter  to  Missouri.  They 
arrived  in  safety  at  their  destination, 
and  having  transacted  the  business  which 
took  them  thither,  started  from  Inde- 
pendence on  their  return,  the  6th  of  May 
ensuing.  Between  Vincennes,  Indiana, 
and  New  Albany,  near  the  tails  of  the 
Ohio,  the  horses  of  the  coach  on  which 
they  were  traveling,  took  fright  and  ran 
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away.  While  going  at  full  speed,  Bishop 
Whitney  and  the  Prophet  leaped  from 
the  vehicle.  The  latter  cleared  the 
wheels  and  landed  in  safety,  but  his 
companion,  having  his  coat  fast,  caught 
his  foot  in  the  wheel  and  was  thrown  to 
the  ground  with  violence,  breaking  his 
leg  and  foot  in  several  places.  This  ac- 
cident delayed  them  for  four  weeks  at  a 
public  house  in  Greenville.  Dr.  Porter, 
the  landlord's  brother,  who  set  the 
broken  limb,  remarked,  little  thinking 
who  the  two  travelers  were,  that  it  was 
"a  pity  they  did  not  have  some  Mor- 
mons there,  as  they  could  set  broken 
bones  or  do  anything  else." 

Joseph  administered  to  his  friend  faith- 
fully, and  he  rapidly  recovered.  They 
had  fallen,  it  seems,  into  suspicious  if  not 
dangerous  hands.  In  walking  through 
the  woods  adjacent  to  the  tavern,  the 
Prophet's  attention  had  been  attracted 
by  several  newly-made  graves.  His  sus- 
picion, though  not  thoroughly  aroused, 
was  brooding  over  this  circumstance, 
when  another  incident  occurred  which 
confirmed  it  materially.  After  dinner, 
one  day,  he  was  seized  with  a  violent 
attack  of  vomiting,  accompanied  by 
profuse  hemorrhage.  His  jaw  became 
dislocated  through  the  violence  of  his 
contortions,  but  he  replaced  it  with  his 
own  hands,  and  making  his  way  to  the 
bedside  of  Bishop  Whitney,  was  admin- 
istered to  by  him  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  and  instantly  healed.  The  effect  of 
the  poison,  which  had  undoubtedly  been 
mixed  with  his  food,  was  so  powerful  as 
to  loosen  much  of  the  hair  of  his  head. 

It  was  evident  to  them  they  could  re- 
main there  no  longer  in  safety.  The 
Bishop  had  not  set  his  foot  upon  the  floor 
for  nearly  a  month,  and,  though  much  im- 
proved, was  far  from  being  in  a  fit  con- 
dition to  travel.  But  Joseph  promised 
him  that  if  he  would  agree  to  leave  the 
house  next  morning,  they  would  start  for 
Kirtland,  and  would  have  a  prosperous 
journey  home.  He  even  went  so  far  as 
to  describe  the  trip  before  them  in  its 
minutest  incidents  and  details.  The  sick 
man  consented,  and  they  accordingly 
took  leave  next  day  of  the  place  where 
their  murder  had  doubtless  been  con- 


trived, and  in  the  Prophet's  case  so 
nearly  consummated.  They  experienced 
the  fulfilment  of  his  words  most  remark- 
ably, and  after  a  pleasant  and  prosper- 
ous journey,  reached  Kirtland  some  time 
in  June. 

In  S^ptemb^r  of  that  year,  a  revela- 
tion was  given,  in.  which  the  following 
passage  occurs:  "And  the  Bishop,  Newel 
K.  Whitney,  also,  should  travel  round 
about  and  among  all  the  Churches, 
searching  after  the  poor,  to  administer 
to  their  wants  by  humbling  the  rich  and 
the  proud:  he  should  also  employ  an 
agent  to  take  charge  and  to  do  his 
secular  business,  as  he  shall  direct; 
nevertheless,  let  the  Bishop  go  unto  the 
city  of  New  York,  and  also  to  the  city  of 
Albany,  and  also  to  the  city  of  Boston, 
and  warn  the  people  of  those  cities  with 
the  sound  of  the  Gospel,  with  a  loud 
voice,  of  the  desolation  and  utter  abolish- 
ment which  awaits  them  if  they  do  reject 
these  things;  for  if  they  do  reject  these 
things,  the  hour  of  their  judgment  is 
nigh,  and  their  house  shall  be  left  unto 
them  desolate.  Let  him  trust  in  me  and 
he  shall  not  be  confounded,  and  an  hair 
of  his  head  shall  not  fall  to  the  ground 
unnoticed."  Mother  Whitney  says:  "My 
husband  traveled  with  Joseph  the 
Prophet  through  many  of  the  eastern 
cities,  bearing  their  testimony  and  col- 
lecting means  to  build  a  temple  in  Kirt- 
land, and  also  to  purchase  lands  in 
Missouri.  During  this  journey  they 
prophesied  of  the  destruction  that  would 
come  upon  the  cities  of  the  eastern 
states,  and  especially  New  York;  that 
in  that  city  there  would  not  be  left  a 
vestige  of  its  grandeur;  that  wars  would 
soon  commence  in  our  own  land,  which 
last  has  since  transpired.  He  said  to 
my  husband,  'if  they  reject  us  they  shall 
have  our  testimony,  for  we  will  write  it 
and  leave  it  upon  their  door-steps  and 
window-sills.'  He  prophesied  of  deso- 
lation by  fire,  storms,  pestilence  and 
earthquakes."  Concerning  one  of  these 
missions,  the  Prophet's  record  has  this: 
"I  continued  the  translation,  and  minis- 
tering to  the  Church  through  the  fall, 
excepting  a  rapid  journey  to  Albany, 
New  York  and  Boston,  in  company  with 
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Bishop  Whitney,  from  which  I  returned 
on  the  6th  of  November,  (1833)  immedi- 
ately after  the  birth  of  my  son  Joseph 
Smith,  3rd." 

The  time  had  now  arrived  to  establish 
the  United  Order  in  Kirtland,  as  it 
existed  in  Missouri,  under  the  adminis- 
tration of  the  central  Bishopric.  The 
firm  of  Gilbert  &  Whitney  had  been 
dissolved,  as  to  Kirtland,  the  business 
which  they  formerly  carried  on  being 
superseded  by  that  of  N.  K.  Whitney  & 
Co.  The  Church  had  become  a  large 
owner  in  the  establishment,  as  was 
doubtless  the  case  at  Independence, 
where  a  branch  store,  under  the  old  firm 
name,  was  conducted  by  Bishop  Whit- 
ney's partner,  A.  S.  Gilbert,  now  also  a 
member  of  the  Church.  The  Kirtland 
Saints  having  entered  the  Order,  in  the 
distribution  of  stewardships  which  took 
place,  the  "Ozondah,"  or  mercantile  es- 
tablishment, fell  to  the  lot  of  Newel  K. 
Whitney,  or,  as  he  was  named  in  the 
revelation,  "Ahashdah."  That  portion 
of  the  Lord's  word  appointing  him  to 
this  charge,  is  as  follows:  "And  again, 
let  my  servant  Ahashdah  have  ap- 
pointed unto  him  the  houses  and  lot 
where  he  now  resides,  and  the  lot  and 
building  on  which  the  Ozondah  stands; 
and  also  the  lot  which  is  on  the  corner 
south  of  the  Ozondah;  and  also  the 
lot  on  which  the  Shule  (ashery)  is  situ- 
ated. And  all  this  I  have  appointed  unto 
my  servant  Ahashdah,  for  his  steward- 
ship, for  a  blessing  upon  him,  and  his 
seed  after  him,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Ozondah  of  my  Order,  which  I  have  es- 
tablished for  my  Stake  in  the  land  of 
Shinehah;  yea  verily  this  is  the  steward- 
ship which  I  have  appointed  unto  my 
servant  Ahashdah,  even  this  whole 
Ozondah,  him,  and  his  agents  and  his 
seed  after  him;  and  inasmuch  as  he  is 
faithful  in  keeping  my  commandments, 
which  I  have  given  unto  him,  I  will  mul- 
tiply blessings  upon  him,  and  his  seed 
after  him,  even  a  multiplicity  of 
blessings." 

The  date  of  the  above  revelation  is 
April  23,  1834.  Some  time  during  that 
year,  he  received,  under  the  hands  of 
Father  Joseph  Smith,   Patriarch  of  the 


Church,  a  blessing,  which  finds  its  proper 
place  at  this  point  in  his  history: 

"Brother  Whitney,  I  lay  my  hands  upon  thy 
head,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
I  ask  nay  Heavenly  Father  to  open  the  vision  of 
my  mind,  to  know  what  I  shall  say  unto  thee; 
for  thou  art  a  strange  man,  and  thy  ways  have 
been  unlike  the  ways  of  other  men;  nevertheless, 
thou  hast  sought  to  be  a  man  of  God,  and  to  do 
away  all  thy  unbelief  and  doubts,  and  in  this  the 
Lord  has  given  thee  strength,  insomuch  that 
thou  knowest  thy  progenitors  and  art  assured 
concerning  the  lineage  through  which  thou  hast 
descended. 

"I  bless  thee  with  a  Father's  blessings,  for  thee 
and  thy  children  after  thee,  for  their  inheritances 
to  the  end.  And  as  thou  art  a  descendant  of 
Melchisedek,  one  of  thy  posterity  shall  be  like 
unto  him  before  the  Lord;  for  his  heart  shall  be 
filled  with  the  same  Spirit  from  his  youth  up, 
and  he  shall  be  a  benefit  to  thy  posterity. 

"Thou  shalt  be  released  from  all  incumbrances, 
and  go  forth  and  do  the  will  of  the  Lord;  for 
thou  hast  long  besought  Him  for  this  thing,  and 
in  due  time  thou  shalt  have  it,  and  thy  soul 
shall  be  filled  with  joy,  when  the  Lord  makes 
bare  His  arm  for  the  good  of  the  poor  and 
needy. 

"Thou  hast  an  ungodly  brother  who  knows 
not  the  Lord,  neither  does  he  understand  His 
ways;  thou'gh  he  supposes  he  is  a  minister  of 
the  Gospel,  and  makes  his  boasts  that  his  feet 
are  upon  the  Rock  that  cannot  be  moved.  But 
as  thou  hast  besought  the  Lord  many  times  for 
him  and  greatly  desired  his  salvation,  the  Lord 
will  hear  and  answer  thy  prayers:  He  will 
surround  thy  brother  with  judgments  and 
lay  upon  him  His  afflicting  hand,  and  he  will 
fear  and  tremble  and  come  to  his  senses, 
and  yet  obey  the  Truth;  for  when  his  soul 
is  bowed  down  with  affliction,  he  will  remem- 
ber what  thou  hast  said,  and  then  will  he  turn 
to  the  Lord. 

"Thou  shalt  yet  go  to  the  great  men  of  the 
earth,  and  proclaim  the  Gospel  unto  them,  and 
the  Lord  will  uphold  thee,  and  will  give  His 
angels  charge  concerning  thee,  that  thou  shalt 
be  kept  from  death  and  every  destruction. 

"Thy  father  will  yet  come  into  the  Church, 
and  his  heart  shall  rejoice  in  his  old  age.  I  seal 
great  blessings  upon  thee,  even  more  than  thy 
heart  can  now  comprehend  or  understand. 
Thou  shalt  see  thy  Redeemer,  and  have  the 
ministering  of  holy  angels.  Thy  name  is  writ- 
ten in  the  Lamb's  Book  of  Life,  and  thou  shalt 
have  a  place  with  the  sanctified  when  the  Lord 
comes  to  reign  with  His  people. 

"In   the   name   of   Jesus   Christ  I  seal  these 
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blessings  upon  thee,  and  thou  shalt  yet  realize 
them  and  rojoice  in  them.     Even  so,  Amen." 

The  fulfilment  of  some  of  these  prom- 
ises is  yet  to  come.  Among  those  that 
were  realized  during  the  Bishop's  life- 
time, was  the  conversion  of  his  father 
whom  he  brought  to  Kirtland,  where  he 
joined  the  Church  and  died.  His  mother 
and  other  near  relatives  also  came  into 
the  Fold  and  she  too  died  there.  The 
skeptic  would  no  doubt  laugh  in  mock- 
ery were  we  to  state  that  the  brother 
referred  to  has  not  yet  embraced  the 
Gospel,  but  is  living  still,  a  confirmed 
Methodist,  a  few  miles  from  the  village 
of  Kirtland.  "Fools  mock,  but  they 
shall  mourn,"  saith  the  Lord,  and  that 
God  who  speaks  nothing  in  vain,  has 
ways  that  man  knows  not  of  in  which  to 
fulfil  His  promises. 

On  Wednesday,  October  7,1835,  Bishop 
Whitney  and  the  Prophet's  brother, 
Hyrum,  started  by  stage  for  Buffalo,  N. 
Y.,  to  purchase  goods  for  the  "Commit- 
tee's store."  On  the  same  day  the  for- 
mer received  a  blessing  by  revelation, 
which  we  give  in  full,  as  copied  from 
Father~Smith's  patriarchal  record,  and 
as  recorded  by  Oliver  Cowdery,  January 
22,  1836: 

"The  following  blessing  was  given  by  Presi- 
dent Joseph  Smith,  Jan.,  through  the  Urim  and 
Thummim,  according  to  the  spirit  of  prophecy 
and  revelation,  on  Wednesday,  the  7th  of  Octo- 
ber, 1835,  and  written  by  President  F.  G.  Wil- 
liams, who  acted  as  clerk: 

"Blessed  of  the  Lord  is  Brother  Whitney, 
even  the  Bishop  of  the  Church  of  the  Latter- 
day  Saints;  for  the  Bishopric  shall  never  be 
taken  away  from  him  while  he  liveth,  And  the 
time  cometh  that  he  shall  overcome  all  the 
narrow-mindedness  of  his  heart,  and  all  his 
covetous  desires  that  so  easily  beset  him;  and 
he  shall  deal  with  a  liberal  hand  to  the  poor  and 
the  needy,  the  sick  and  t'.ie  afflicted,  the  widow 
and  the  orphan,  and  marvelously  and  miracu- 
lously shall  the  Lord  his  God  provide  for  him, 
even  that  he  shall  be  blessed  with  all  the  fulness 
of  the  good  things  of  this  earth,  and  his  seed 
after  him  from  generation  to  generation.  And 
it  shall  come  to  pass  that  according  to  the 
measure  that  he  meteth  out  with  a  liberal  hand 
unto  the  poor,  so  shall  it  be  measured  to  him 
again,  by  the  hand  of  his  God,  even  an  hun- 
dred fold. 


"Angels  shall  guard  his  house,  and  shall 
guard  the  lives  of  his  posterity,  and  they  shall 
become  very  great  and  very  numerous  on  the 
earth.  Whomsoever  he  blesseth,  they  shall  be 
blessed;  and  whomsoever  he  curseth,  they  shall 
be  cursed;  and  when  his  enemies  seek  him  unto 
his  hurt  and  destruction,  let  him  rise  up  and 
curse,  and  the  hand  of  God  shall  be  upon  his 
enemies  in  judgment;  they  shall  be  utterly  con- 
founded and  brought  to  desolation. 

"Therefore  he  shall  lie  preserved  unto  the  ut- 
termost, and  his  life  shall  be  precious  in  thesight 
of  the  Lord.  He  shall  rise  up  and  shake  him- 
self, as  a  lion  riseth  out  of  his  nest  and  roareth 
until  he  shaketh  the  hills;  and  as  a  lion  goeth 
forth  among  the  lesser  beasts,  so  shall  the  going 
forth  of  him  be  whom  the  Lord  hath  anointed 
to  exalt  the  poor,  and  to  humble  the  rich,  there- 
fore his  name  shall  be  on  high,  and  his  rest 
among  the  sanctified." 

We  now  quote  from  the  Prophet's  his- 
tory: "Thursday,  January  7,  1836:  At- 
tended a  sumptuous  feast  at  Bishop  N. 
K.  Whitney's.  This  feast  was  after  the 
order  of  the  Son  of  God — the  lame,  the 
halt  and  blind  were  invited,  according 
to  the  instruction  of  the  Savior.  Our 
meeting  was  opened  by  singing,  and 
prayer  by  Father  Smith;  after  which 
Bishop  Whitney's  father  and  mother, 
and  a  number  of  others,  were  blessed 
with  a  patriarchal  blessing.  We  then 
received  a  bountiful  refreshment,  fur- 
nished by  the  liberality  of  the  Bishop. 
The  company  was  large,  and  before  we 
partook  we  had  some  of  the  songs  of 
Zion  sung,  and  our  hearts  were  made 
glad  while  partaking  of  an  antepast  of 
those  joys  that  will  be  poured  upon  the 
heads  of  the  Saints  when  they  are  gath- 
ered together  on  Mount  Zion,  to  enjoy 
each  other's  society  forevermore,  when 
there  will  be  none  to  molest  or  make 
us  afraid."  This  Feast  for  the  Poor,  says 
Mother  Whitney,  "lasted  three  days, 
during  which  all  in  the  vicinity  of  Kirt- 
land who  would  come,  were  invited  and 
entertained.  The  Prophet  Joseph  and 
his  counselors  were  present  each  day, 
talking,  blessing  and  comforting  the 
poor  by  words  of  encouragement  and 
their  most  welcome  presence.  He  often 
referred  to  it  afterwards  and  testified  of 
the  great  blessing  he  felt  in  associating 
with  the   meek   and    humble   whom  the 
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Lord  'delights  to  own  and  bless.'  He 
said  it  was  preferable  and  far  superior 
to  the  elegant  and  select  parties  he 
afterwards  attended,  and  afforded  him 
much  more  satisfaction." 

But  pass  we  on  to  more  troublous 
times,  following  in  the  wake  of  the  mob 
perils  of  Missouri.  Apostacy  had  reared 
its  hideous  head  in  Kirtland.  The  com- 
pletion and  dedication  of  the  Lord's 
house  had  stirred  the  infernal  regions  to 
their  depths,  and  the  burning  furnace  of 
persecution,  set  on  fire  of  hell,  had 
become  an  agency  for  purifiying  the 
gold  from  the  dross.  Joseph  was  de- 
nounced as  a  "fallen  prophet,,"  by  some 
of  his  most  trusted  friends  and  asso- 
ciates. Five  of  the  Twelve  Apostles  fell 
away,  and  many  other  notable  Elders 
proved  recreant  to  the  faith  and  re-en- 
acted the  role  of  Judas  to  their  brethren. 
Apostle  Brigham  Young,  for  daring  to 
defend  the  Prophet  against  the  asper- 
sions of  his  enemies,  was  forced  to  flee 
from  Kirtland  to  escape  the  fury  of  the 
mob.  Three  weeks  later  the  Prophet 
and  Elder  Rigdon  fled  also,  and  were 
followed  by  an  armed  mob,  thirsting  for 
their  blood,  a  distance  of  two  hundred 
miles. 

Among  those  who  stood  true,  while 
so  many  were  falling  around  him,  was 
Bishop  N.  K.  Whitney.  He  too  left 
Kirtland  in  the  fall  of  1838,  for  Missouri, 
whither  his  leader  and  the  great  body 
of  the  Church  had  preceded  him.  His 
destination  was  Adam-ondi-Ahman,"' 
where  many  of  the  Saints  were  settling, 
and  where  he  had  been  summoned  by 
revelation  to  preside.  Before  he  could 
reach  there  the  mob  troubles  in  Cald- 
well County  arose,  Far  West  fell  a  prey 
to  their  fury,  and  the  Saints,  numbering 
fifteen  thousand  men,  women  and  child- 
ren, were  driven  from  the  State  and 
dispersed  in  various  directions.  The 
Bishop  and  his  family  continued  on  their 
way  as  far  as  St. Louis, where  the  terrible 
reports  which  had  reached  their  ears  of 
these  outrages,  were  confirmed.  They 
returned  northward  to  Carrollton, Greene 
County,  Illinois,  where  the  Bishop  settled 

*  See  Doctrine  and  Covenants,  Section  116. 


his  family  temporarily,  and  then  went 
back  to  Kirtland  to  wind  up  the  business 
affairs  of  the  Church  and  await  further  in- 
structions from  the  Prophet.  Joseph  and 
other  prominent  Elders  had  been  thrown 
into  prison,  where  they  were  treated 
with  great  cruelty,  but  from  his  dungeon 
in  Liberty,  C'ay  County,  Missouri,  he 
continued  to  send  forth  the  word  of  the 
Lord,  and  give  directions  for  the  guid- 
ance of  His  persecuted,  "scattered  and 
peeled"  disciples. 

Bishop  Whitney  returned  to  Carrollton 
in  the  spring  of  1S39,  and  was  just  in 
time  to  join  his  family  in  their  flight 
across  the  Mississippi,  an  anti-  "Mormon" 
mob,  headed  by  a  man  named  Bellows, 
who  had  known  them  in  Kirtland,  hav- 
ing formed  against  them  for  hostile 
purposes.  Aided  by  kind  friends,  they 
made  their  escape  in  the  night  time,  and 
having  the  broad,  rolling  bosom  of  the 
Father  ol  Waters  between  them  and 
their  persecutors,  they  felt  measurably 
safe  from  pursuit.  "I  shall  never  forget,'' 
says  Mother  Whitney,  "my  husband 
taking  off  his  hat,  wiping  the  perspira- 
tion from  his  brow,  and  thanking  God 
for  our  deliverance."  We  next  hear  of 
them  at  Ouincy,  in  the  same  State,  at 
which  place  and  in  its  vicinity,  the  main 
portion  of  the  scattered  Saints  had  con- 
gregated. Here,  the  Prophet  Joseph, 
Bishop  Partridge  and  others,  rejoined 
their  families  after  being  released  from 
prison. 

The  scene  now  changes  to  Commerce, 
afterwards  Nauvoo,  a  day's  journey  up 
the  river  from  Ouincy.  Agreeable  to  an 
appointment  made^at  a  Conference  held 
at  the  latter  place  on  May  6th,  1S39, 
Bishop  Whitney  arrived  at  Commerce 
on  the  seventeenth  of  June.  His  mis- 
sion was  to  act  in  unison  with  the  other 
Bishops  in  locating  and  settling  the 
Saints  upon  the  lands  purchased  by 
them  in  that  locality.  On  the  fifth  of 
October  of  that  year,  he  was  appointed 
Bishop  of  the  Middle  Ward,  and  offi- 
ciated in  that  capacity  until  a  year  or  two 
later  when  he  was  called  to  be  the  Pre- 
siding Bishop  of  the  Church.  A  prophecy 
of  Joseph's  in  relation  to  the  Whitney 
family,  uttered  in   Kirtland,  nine   years 
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before,  was  fulfilled  soon  after  they 
moved  up  from  Quincy,  in  the  spring  of 
1840.  They  at  first  resided  in  a  very 
unhealthy  neighborhood,  and  all  fell  sick 
with  ague,  chills  and  fever,  a  disease  at 
that  time  very  prevalent  there.  Joseph, 
on  visiting  them  and  witnessing  their 
condition,  was  touched  with  compassion. 
He  remembered  how  kindly  they  once 
received  him  and  his  family,  when  they 
were  without  a  home,  and  at  once 
urged  them  to  come  and  occupy  a  com- 
fortable cottage  on  his  own  premises,  in 
a  much  healthier  locality.  His  kind  and 
generous  offer  was  gladly  accepted,  and 
the  change  soon  restored  them  to  wonted 
health.  Joseph  had  said  to  Sister  Whit- 
ney, on  his  arrival  at  Kirtland  in  Febru- 
ary, 183 r,  that  even  as  she  had  opened 
her  house  to  him  when  he  was  homeless 
and  in  need,  he  would  do  a  similar 
act  in  her  behalf  and  that  of  her  family 
in  a  day  when  their  circumstances  would 
require  it. 

We  have  before  spoken  of  the  friend- 
ship and  intimacy  existing  between  the 
Prophet  and  Bishop  Whitney.  This 
bond  of  affection  was  strengthened  and 
intensified  by  the  giving  in  marriage  to 
the  former  of  the  Bishop's  eldest 
daughter,  Sarah,  in  obedience  to  a  reve- 
lation from  God.  This  girl  was  but 
seventeen  years  of  age,  but  she  had  im- 
plicit faith  that  the  doctrine  of  plural 
marriage,  as  revealed  to  and  practised 
by  the  Prophet,  was  of  celestial  origin. 
She  was  the  first  woman,  in  this  dispen- 
sation, who  was  given  in  plural  marriage 
by  and  with  the  consent  of  both  parents. 
Her  father  himself  officiated  in  the  cere- 
mony. The  revelation  commanding  and 
consecrating  this  union,  is  in  existence, 
though  it  has  never  been  published.  It 
bears  the  date  of  July  27,  1842,  and 
was  given  through  the  Prophet  to  the 
writer's  grandfather,  Newel  K.  Whitney, 
whose  daughter  Sarah,  on  that  day,  be- 
came the  wedded  wife  of  Joseph  Smith 
for  time  and  all  eternity. 

The  ceremony  preceded  by  nearly 
a  year  the  written  document  of  the 
revelation  on  celestial  marriage,  which 
was  first  committed  to  paper  on  July 
12,  1843.     But    the    principle   itself  was 


made  known  to  Joseph  several  years 
earlier.  Among  the  secrets  confided 
by  him  to  Bishop  Whitney  while  they 
were  in  Kirtland,  was  a  knowledge 
of  this  self-same  principle,  which  he 
declared  would  yet  have  to  be  re- 
ceived aid  practised  as  a  doctrine 
of  the  Church;  a  doctrine  so  far  in  ad- 
vance then  of  the  ideas  and  traditions 
of  the  Saints  themselves,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  Gentile  world,  that  he  was  obliged 
to  use  the  utmost  caution  lest  some  of 
his  best  and  dearest  friends  should  im- 
pute to  him  improper  motives.  No 
wonder  he  should  smite  himself  upon 
the  breast, which  treasured  up  his  mighty 
secrets,  and  exclaim,  as  we  are  told  he 
often  did:  "Would  to  God,  brethren,  I 
could  tell  you  who  I  am,  and  what  I 
know! " 

The  original  manuscript  of  the  revela- 
tion on  plural  marriage,  as  taken  down 
by  William  Clayton,  the  Prophet's  scribe, 
was  given  by  Joseph  to  Bishop  Whitney 
for  safe  keeping.  He  retained  posses- 
sion of  it  until  the  Prophet's  wife  Emma, 
having  persuaded  her  husband  to  let 
her  see  it,  on  receiving  it  from  his 
hands,  in  a  fit  of  jealous  rage  threw  it 
into  the  fire  and  destroyed  it.  She 
triumphed  in  the  wicked  thought  that 
she  had  thus  put  an  end  to  the  doctrine 
she  so  feared  and  hated — as  though  the 
parchment  upon  which  it  was  written, 
the  ink  with  which  it  was  inscribed  was 
all  that  made  it  valid  or  binding.  But 
she  was  doubly  deceived.  She  had 
not  even  destroyed  the  words  of  the 
revelation.  Bishop  Whitney,  foreseeing 
the  probable  fate  of  the  manuscript,  had 
taken  the  precaution  before  delivering 
it  up,  to  have  it  copied  by  his  clerk, 
Joseph  C.  Kingsbury,  who  is  a  living 
witness  that  he  executed  the  task  under 
the  Bishop's  personal  supervision.  It 
was  this  same  copy  of  the  original  that 
Bishop  Whitney  surrendered  to  Presi- 
dent Brigham  Young  at  Winter  Quarters 
in  1S46-7,  and  from  which  "polygamy" 
was  published  to  the  world  in  the  year 
1852. 

Passing  by  the  horrible  tragedy  which 
deprived  the  Church  of  its  Prophet  and 
its  Patriarch,  and  the  almost  incessant 
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storm  of  persecution  which  raged  until 
it  culminated  in  the  exodus  of  the  Saints 
from  Nauvoo  across  the  frozen  Mississ- 
ippi, in  the  winter  of  1S46,  we  next  find 
the  subject  of  our  memoir  at  Winter 
Quarters,*  officiating  as  Presiding  Bishop 
and  Trustee-in-Trust  for  the  Church. 
To  the  latter  of  these  offices,  he,  in  con- 
junction with  Bishop  George  Miller,  suc- 
ceeded at  the  death  of  President  Joseph 
Smith.  Bishop  Miller  apostatizing,  the 
office  continued  with  Bishop  Whitney 
until  his  death.  From  Winter  Quarters 
in  the  spring  of  1847,  two  of  his  sons, 
Horace  K.  and  Orson  K.,  went  west 
with  the  Pioneers.  He  himself  remained 
where  his  services  were  most  needed, 
until  the  year  following,  when  he  led  a 
company  of  Saints  across  the  plains  to 
Salt  Lake  Valley,  arriving  on  the  eighth 
of  October.  As  his  wagons  rolled  into 
the  settlement,  the  General  Conference 
of  the  Church  was  just  closing. 

But  one  more  incident  remains  untold. 
It  was  the  morning  of  Monday,  Septem- 
ber 23,  1S50.  An  anxious  group  was 
gathered  about  the  doorway  of  an  un- 
pretentious abode  on  City  Creek,  in 
what  is  now  known  as  the  Eighteenth 
Ward.  There  are  women  and  children 
weeping,  and  strong  men  struggling  to 
control  their  own  feelings,  while  admin- 
istering consolation  to  the  weaker  ones 
and  urging  them  to  calm  their  fears  and 
hope  for  the  best.  Presidents  Brigham 
Young,  Heber  C.  Kimball  and  others 
are  there,  exerting  all   their  faith   that 

*Now  Florence,  Nebraska. 


God  will  spire  the  life  of  one  who  lies 
within  stretched  upon  a  bed  of  pain  and 
suffering.  Two  days  before  he  had  re- 
turned home  from  the  Temple  Block, 
where  the  labors  of  the  Bishopric  occu- 
pied much  of  his  attention,  complaining 
of  a  severe  pain  in  his  left  side, of  a  char- 
acter different  to  any  he  had  ever  felt 
before.  It  was  pronounced  bilious  pleu- 
risy. He  never  recovered,  but  grew 
rapidly  worse  through  the  remaining 
thirty-six  hours  of  his  mortal  existence. 
Eleven  o'clock  came,  and  as  the  final 
sands  of  the  hour  passed,  the  immortal 
spirit  of  Newel  K.  Whitney,  freed  from 
its  coil  of  clay,  soared  upward  to  the 
regions  of  the  blest. 

From  a  post  mortem  tribute  in  the 
Deseret  Weekly  Neivs  of  September  28, 
1850,  we  take  the  following:  "Thus,  in 
full  strength  and  mature  years,  has  one 
of  the  oldest,  most  exemplary,  and 
useful  members  of  the  Church,  fallen 
suddenly  by  the  cruel  agency  of  the 
King  of  Terrors.  In  him,  the  Church 
suffers  the  loss  of  a  wise  and  able 
counselor,  and  a  thorough  and  straight- 
forward business  man.  It  was  ever 
more  gratifying  to  him  to  pay  a  debt 
than  to  contract  one,  and  when  all  his 
debts  were  paid  he  was  a  happy  man, 
though  he  had  nothing  left  but  his  own 
moral  and  muscular  energy.  He  has 
gone  down  to  the  grave,  leaving  a  spot- 
less name  behind  him,  and  thousands  to 
mourn  the  loss  of  such  a  valuable 
man."  O.  F.  Whitney. 


Be  just  to  all,  but  trust  not  all. 
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Gelon,  Tyrant  or  Governor  of  Syra- 
cuse, and  the  victorious  general  in  the 
battle  mentioned  in  our  last,  acted  with 
generous  humanity  towards  his  humbled 
foes,  who  sued  for  peace  upon  any  con- 
ditions. His  victory,  instead  of  making 
him  arrogant,  served  to  make  him  more 
humble  and  clement.  He  granted  the 
Carthaginians  peace,  exacting  no  other 


condition  than  that  of  paying  two  thou- 
sand talents,  or  one  million  eight  hund- 
red and  thirty-three  thousand  three  hund- 
red and  thirty-three  dollars,  towards 
defraying  the  expenses  of  the  war.  The 
Carthaginians,  who  had  been  cast  into 
the  depths  of  despair  by  these  reverses, 
even  imagining  that  their  city  was  about 
to  be  taken  by  the  Syracusans, considered 
the  terms  very  easy  to  be  complied  with. 
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Soon  after  this  the  Syracusans  obtained 
a  brilliant  victory  over  the  Athenians, 
who,  instigated  to  this  attack  upon  the 
Syracusans  by  the  unprincipled  and  am- 
bitious grandson  of  Pericles,  whose  name 
was  Alcibiades,  had  sailed  with  the 
most  powerful  and  brilliant  armament 
which  ever  set  sail  from  Athens. 

The  Segestans,  having  allied  them- 
selves with  the  Athenians,  therefore 
dreading  the  vengeance  of  Syracuse,  and 
being  sorely  pressed  by  the  inhabitants 
of  Selinus,  solicited  the  aid  and  protec- 
tion of  Carthage.  The  latter  hesitated 
in  undertaking  to  again  cope  with  Syra- 
cuse, whose  late  bright  victories  had  ren- 
dered her  even  more  formidable  than 
before;  however,  ambition  to  obtain 
possession  of  the  great  city,  which  lay  so 
convenient  for  their  commerce,  and 
which  they  alone  lacked  to  complete 
their  title  as  Empress  of  the  Sea,  at  last 
made  them  decide  in  favor  of  the  Se- 
gestans. 

Hannibal,  grandson  of  Hamilcar,  who 
was  defeated  and  slain  by  the  army  of 
Gelon  before  Himera,  and  son  of  Gisgo 
who  was  banished  for  his  father's  mis- 
fortune, was  chosen  general  of  this  war- 
He  left  Carthage  burning  with  enthu- 
siasm to  redeem  his  family  and  his 
country's  honor,  and  to  annihilate  the 
disgrace  of  the  last  defeat.  He  attacked 
and  accomplished  the  defeat  of  the  cities 
Selinus  and  Himera.  At  the  latter  city  he 
put  three  thousand  prisoners  to  cruel  tor- 
tures, and  afterwards  put  them  to  death 
on  the  very  spot  where  his  grandfather 
had  been  slain  by  Gelon's  cavalry.  Han- 
nibal returned  to  Carthage,  and  was  re- 
ceived by  the  joyful  acclamations  of  the 
populace.  Three  years  later  he  was  ap- 
pointed general  of  another  army,  con- 
sisting of  three  hundred  thousand  men 
sent  against  Syracuse.  This  time  he  was 
accompanied  by  Imilcon,  of  the  same 
family  as  Hentenant.  Agrigentum,  a 
city  on  the  southern  coast  of  Sicily,  re- 
nowned for  its  enormous  wealth,  was  the 
first  to  feel  the  fury  of  the  enemy.  After 
a  siege  of  eight  months,  it  was  forced  to 
yield  through  lack  of  provisions.  His- 
tory paints  in  pathetic  colors  this  scene 
where    the    besieged    were    obliged    to 


abandon  their  country,  wealth,  homes, 
and  worst  of  all,  their  sick,  aged  and  in- 
firm. Imilcon  entered  the  city,  cruelly 
murdered  all  that  were  found  within  its 
walls,  and  plundered  its  immense  wealth, 
finally  laying  the  city  entirely  in  ruins. 
He  then  ended  the  war  by  a  treaty  with 
Dionysius,  Tyrant  (or  Governor)  of  Syra- 
cuse. Dionysius,  however,  broke  the 
treaty;  he  gave  up  the  Carthaginians 
who  resided  in  Syracuse,  on  the  faith  of 
treaties,  to  the  fury  of  the  populace,  who 
murdered  them  and  plundered  their 
wealth.  Other  cities  soon  followed  this 
example,  and  Motya,  the  magazine  of 
Carthage  was  taken  by  Dionysius.  Upon 
this,  Imilcon  met  him  with  a  land  army 
of  three  hundred  thousand  foot,  and  a 
fleet  of  two  hundred  ships.  He  offered 
the  Syracusans  battle,  but  they,  thrown 
into  consternation,  did  not  care  to  accept 
the  challenge.  Imilcon  considered  their 
refusal  as  an  acknowledgment  of  their 
own  weakness,  and  looked  upon  Syracuse 
as  a  certain  prey.  He  laid  waste  the  sur- 
rounding country,  attacked  and  pos- 
sessed himself  of  the  suburb  of  Acra- 
dina,  plundered  the  temple  of  Ceres  and 
Proserpine,  and  demolished  the  tombs 
around  Syracuse,  including  that  of  Gelon 
and  his  wife  Demarata,  which  is  described 
as  having  been  "prodigiously  magnifi- 
cent." Syracuse  alone,  of  all  Sicily,  was 
now  left  for  Carthage  to  conquer,  when 
a  virulent  plague  attacked  and  destroyed 
large  numbers  of  their  army.  Dionysius 
seized  this  opportunity  of  attacking 
them.  They  being  already  more  than 
half  overcome  by  the  plague,  made  but 
a  feeble  resistance.  The  old  men,  women 
and  children,  came  out  of  the  city  to 
witness  the  scene  which  they  believed 
to  be  miraculous,  and,  lifting  their  hands, 
declared  their  gratitude  to  the  tutelar 
gods  of  their  city,  for  thus  avenging  the 
desecration  of  their  sacred  tombs  and 
temples. 

Night  coming  on,  the  two  armies  re- 
tired, and  Imilcon  sent  to  Dionysius  to 
ask  permission  to  retire  to  Carthage 
with  the  shattered  remains  of  his  army. 
This  was  granted  for  the  Carthaginians 
alone,  and  with  these  Imilcon  set  out  by 
stealth,  leavine  his  mercenaries  or  hired 
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soldiers  to  the  mercy  of  Dionysius. 
When  returned,  Imilcon  refused  to  see 
his  friends  and  even  his  own  children, 
and  retiring  to  a  private  room,  stabbed 
himself,  in  pursuance  of  a  false  notion  of 
courage,  which  was  prevalent  in  Pagan 
countries  of  early  times. 

The  Africans,  who  always  bore  great 
hatred  to  the  Carthaginians,  now  became 
exasperated  because  their  countrymen 
had  been  treacherously  left  in  Sicily  by 


Imilcon,  victims  to  the  wrath  of  Dion- 
ysius. They  arose  and  marched  against 
Carthage  with  a  force  of  two  hundred 
thousand  men;  but,  having  no  leader 
and  each  man  setting  himself  up  for  one, 
the  expedition  failed  after  being  vigor- 
ously resisted  by  the  Carthaginians,  and 
all  retreated  to  Africa,  greatly  to  the 
relief  of  the  great  city.       Ruby  Lamont. 


From  saving  comes  having. 
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It  may  be  said  that  all  our  arguments 
in  defense  of  plural  marriage  are  drawn 
from  the  Old  Testament,  and  that  Jesus 
Christ  introduced  a  new  dispensation, 
in  which  polygamy  was  abolished,  and 
monogamy  set  up  in  its  stead;  and  that 
the  Saints  cannot  justify  the  practice  of 
polygamy  by  quoting  the  writings  of 
Moses  and  the  Prophets  in  i'.s  support. 
This  is  the  answer  made  by  some  of  our 
opponents  to  the  arguments  set  forth  in 
the  foregoing  articles,  and  it  is  supposed 
that  this  rather  peculiar  assumption  de- 
molishes the  force  of  all  we  have  said. 
Let  not  the  world,  however,  mistake  the 
position  the  Latter-day  Saints  have 
taken  upon  this  question. 

It  is  not  because  the  Lord  approved 
of  the  polygamy  of  Abraham,  David, 
and  many  other  judges,  leaders,  and 
kings  of  Israel  that  the  Saints  believe  in 
and  practise  celestial  marriage  now.  It 
is  not  because  the  Lord  gave  King 
David  his  plurality  of  wives  that  the 
Saints  take  theirs.  It  is  not  because 
God  owned  and  blessed  the  issue  of 
polygamists,  or  that  lie  gave  to  ancient 
Israel  laws  which,  if  obeyed,  would  en- 
force the  practice  of  polygamy,  that  the 
Saints  in  Utah  practise  a  plurality  of 
wives.  But  it  is  because  God,  in  this 
age,  in  which  we  live — to  accomplish 
His  own  wise  purposes — gave,  on  the 
twelfth  of  July,  1843,  a  revelation  to  the 
Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints,  through  the  Prophet  Joseph 
Smith,   commanding  them,   on  pain  of 


coming  under  condemnation  before 
Him,  to  practise  this  principle  of  plural 
marriage.  (See  Doc.  &  Cov.,  sec.  132.) 
Our  references  to  past  events,  as  re- 
corded in  Holy  Writ,  are  merely  to 
prove  that  God  at  one  time  did  sustain 
men  in  practising  polygamy  by  bestow- 
ing peculiar  blessings  and  promises 
upon  them;  and,  as  pioven  in  the  pre- 
ceding number,  did,  in  various  ways,  set 
his  seal  of  approval  to  this  institution; 
and  let  it  be  borne  in  mind  that  God  is 
the  same  yesterday,  to  day  and  forever. 
Paul  tells  us,  "For  whatsoever  things 
were  written  aforetime  were  written  for 
our  learning;"  and  from  that  which  was 
"written  aforetime,"  we  have  proven 
that  plurality  of  wives  as  practised  by 
the  ancient  patriarchs  and  prophets  was 
righteous  in  the  eyes  of  God — must  be 
so,  for  He  has  given  indisputable  evi- 
dence of  His  approval  of  it,  and  that 
which  He  approved  must  be  holy: — 
"Thou  [God]  art  of  purer  eyes  than 
to  behold  evil,  and  canst  not  look  upon 
iniquity."  (Flab,  i,  13.)  Having  seen 
that  polygamy  was  right,  proper,  and 
virtuous  in  the  days  of  the  ancient 
saints  and  prophets,  through  what  mys- 
terious changes  have  we  passed  that  it 
now  becomes  vile,  corrupt,  licentious, 
ungodly,  and  withal  threatens  the  purity 
of  the  family  and  the  prosperity  of 
the  State?  "When  God  permits  a 
thing,"  says  the  learned  historian  Gro- 
tius,  "in  certain  cases,  and  to  certain 
persons,  or  in  regard  to  certain  nations, 
it  may   be  inferred  that  the  thing  per- 
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mitted  is  not  evil  in  its  own  nature." 
Accepting  this  proposition  as  self  evi- 
dent, we  conclude  that  since  God  per- 
mitted, and  even  more  than  permitted, 
polygamy — therefore  polygamy  "is  not 
evil  in  its  own  nature." 

A  kind  of  vague  idea  exists  in  modern 
minds  that  polygamy  is  an  institution  of 
the  carnal  law  given  to  Israel  under 
Moses — or  rather  was  permitted  under 
the  Mosaic  law;  but  only  those  as- 
sume this  who  have  not  thoroughly  ex- 
amined the  subject.  Polygamy  was 
not  introduced  when  the  Mosaic  law  was 
given — it  was  practised  by  the  righteous 
patriarchs  prior  to  that  time.  Moreover, 
Paul  says:  "And  the  Scripture  foreseeing 
that  God  would  justify  the  heathen 
through  faith,  preached  before  the  Gos- 
pel unto  Abraham,  saying,  In  them  shall 
all  nations  be  blessed."     (Gal.,  iii:  8.) 

Again:  "For  unto  us  was  the  Gospel 
preached  as  well  as  unto  them  (ancient 
Israel — see  preceding  verse  and  chap- 
ter) but  the  word  preached  did  not  profit 
them,  not  being  mixed  with  faith  in  them 
that  heard  it."     (Heb.  iv:  2.) 

From  this  we  learn  that  the  Gospel 
was  preached  in  the  days  of  Abraham. 
It  was  also  preached  unto  Israel  whom 
Moses  led  out  of  Egypt.  The  law  of 
carnal  commandments  was  added  to  it 
because  of  transgression.  (Read  Cal. 
iii:  8,  in  connection  with  verses  19,  23 
to  26.) 

The  question  may  arise  what  was  this 
gospel  that  was  preached  unto  Abraham 
and  ancient  Israel?  Why,  as  we  under- 
stand it,  there  is  but  one  Gospel,  and 
that  is  the  same  in  all  ages  of  the  world 
— the  Scriptures  call  it  "the  everlasting 
Gospel."  It  is  redemption  to  the  human 
family  from  the  consequences  of  Adam's 
transgression,  through  the  suffering, 
death,  blood,  and  resurrection  of  Jesus 
Christ;  by  which  is  brought  about  the 
resurrection  of  all  men.  It  is  salvation 
from  the  consequences  of  our  own  in- 
dividual transgressions  through  faith  in 
Christ  and  obedience  to  Him — this  is 
the  Gospel  that  was  preached  to  Abra- 
ham and  ancient  Israel,  and  side  by  side 
with  it  was  the  practice  of  polygamy,  so 
that  we  may   conclude   that  polygamy 


was  permitted  in  a  Gospel  dispensation 
as  well  as  under  the  carnal  law. 

Neither  did  Jesus  ever  abolish  polyg- 
amy and  set  up  monogamy  in  its  stead; 
if  He  did  the  writers  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment have  been  wofully  neglectful  in  re- 
cording the  important  change,  for  not 
one  word  respecting  such  a  thing  ap- 
pears in  the  New  Testament — no,  not  so 
much  even  as  a  reproof  to  the  many 
polygamists  by  whom  they  must  have 
been  continually  surrounded.  "But," 
says  one,  "did  not  Jesus  say,  when 
speaking  of  a  man  and  his  wife,  'they 
twain  shall  be  one  flesh?' "  It  is  true 
that  some  of  the  Jews  came  to  Jesus, 
and  made  the  inquiry:  "Is  it  lawful  for  a 
man  to  put  away  his  wife  for  every 
cause?"  In  answering  this  question  the 
Master  said:  "Have  ye  not  read  that  He 
which  made  them  at  the  beginning 
made  them  male  and  female,  and  said, 
For  this  cause  shall  a  man  leave  father 
and  mother  and  shall  cleave  unto  his 
wife;  and  they  twain  shall  be  one  flesh? 
Wherefore  they  are  no  more  twain  but 
one  flesh.  What,  therefore,  God  hath 
joined  together  let  no  man  put  asunder." 
(Mat.  xix:  3-6.) 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  subject  of 
discourse  throughout  is  not,  Is  it  lawful 
for  a  man  to  take  one  wife  to  another, 
or  for  a  man  to  take  more  wives  than 
one,  but  "Is  it  lawful  for  a  man  to  put 
away  his  wife  for  every  cause."  And  in 
answering  that  question  Jesus  sought  to 
impress  upon  their  minds  that  a  man 
and  his  wife  were  one  flesh — God  had 
joined  them  together,  and  no  man  was 
to  put  them  asunder.  When  the  Jews 
quoted  the  law  of  Moses  concerning 
divorce,  Jesus  told  them  because  of  the 
hardness  of  their  hearts  Moses  per- 
mitted divorce,  but  from  the  beginning 
it  was  not  so,  and  explained  further,  that 
he  who  put  away  his  wife,  save  for  the 
cause  of  fornication,  and  married  an- 
other, committed  adultery,  and  whoso- 
ever married  the  divorced  wife  under 
the  above  circumstances  committed 
adultery  also;  but  let  it  be  remembered 
that  putting  away  one  wife  for  some 
frivolous  cause  and  then  marrying  an- 
other as  the  custom  of  some  is  to-day, 
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by  no  means  describes  the  circumstance 
of  a  man  marrying  two  wives  at  once,  or 
of  taking  one  wife  to  another;  the  pas- 
sage condemns  in  no  doubtful  manner 
the  vile  custom  of  divorce  for  frivolous 
causes — but  polygamy  is  not  alluded  to 
even  in  the  remotest  manner.  The 
only  comfort  this  passage  in  Matthew 
can  afford  the  opponents  of  polygamy 
is,  the  word  "wife''  singular,  is  used  in- 
stead of  wives,  plural,  and  "they  twain 
shall  be  one  flesh"  instead  of  an  ex- 
pression denoting  more  than  twain 
being  one  flesh;  but  this  can  be  of  no 
importance  since  Jesus  was  addressing  a 
people  among  whom  both  monogamy 
and  polygamy  was  practised,  therefore 
the  use  of  these  words  in  the  singular 
number  can  not  be  regarded  as  signifi- 
cant. 

Then,  with  a  great  deal  of  assurance, 
the  following  passage  is  quoted:  "A 
bishop  must  be  blameless,  the  husband 
of  one  wife."  (1  Tim.,  iii:  2.)  The 
opponents  of  polygamy  say  this  means 
a  bishop  must  have  one  wife  only.  Even 
if  this  rendering  of  the  passage  be 
allowed,  it  is  not  a  general  law  against 
polygamy.  If  it  was  the  design  of  the 
apostle  in  this  passage  to  condemn  the 
practice  of  a  plurality  of  wives,  why  is 
it  that  he  did  not  make  the  prohibition 
of  the  practice  general  ?  Why  merely 
say  the  bishop  shall  have  only  one 
wife,  and  leave  us  to  infer  that  the 
laymen  and  higher  church  officials 
are  at  liberty  to  have  more  than  one 
wife?  Again,  this  construction  of  the 
passage  reveals  this:  It  must  have  been 
the  custom  of  the  Christians  in  the  days 
of  Paul  to  practice  polygamy,  or  why 
did  he  write  saying,  the  bishop  must 
have  only  one  wife,  if  the  Christians 
did  not  practice  polygamy  at  all  ? 
Surely  this  construction  of  the  passage 
proves  too  much  for  the  opponents  of 
polygamy. 

But  this  is  a  strained,  unnatural  ren- 
dering of  the  passage  to  make  it  con- 
demn plurality  of  wives.  It  means,  and 
means  only,  that  a  bishop  should  be  a 
married  man.  Else,  as  presiding  in  a 
community,  having  under  his  watchcare 
many  who  have   families,  how  shall   he 


be  able  to  counsel  and  instruct  them,  he 
being  a  man  without  experience  in  man- 
aging a  family?  This  view,  moreover,  is 
supported  by  the  context,  wherein  Paul 
remarks  that  a  bishop  must  be  "one  that 
ruleth  well  his  own  house,  having  his 
children  in  subjection  with  all  gravity; 
for,  if  a  man  know  not  how  to  rule  well 
his  own  house,  how  shall  he  take  care 
of  the  church  of  God?"  (v.  4,  5.)  This 
passage,  then,  like  the  other  just  dis- 
posed of  from  Matthew,  has  no  refer- 
ence to  the  subject  of  polygamy. 

Is  it  not  strange  that  modern  Chris- 
tians will  so  vehemently  assert  that 
polygamy  is  condemned  by  the  New 
Testament?  And  when  you  give  all 
attention,  listening  to  their  arguments, 
you  find,  to  paraphrase  a  speech  from 
the  Merchant  of  Venice,  "They  speak 
an  infinite  deal  of  nothing:  their  reasons 
are  as  two  grains  of  wheat  in  two 
bushels  of  chaff;  you  shall  seek  all  day 
ere  you  find  them;  and  when  you  have 
them,  they  are  not  worth  the  search;" 
for  one  is  a  discourse  on  the  evils  of 
divorce,  instead  of  polygamy,  to  which 
no  allusion  is  made,  either  directly  or 
indirectly;  the  other,  instead  of  con- 
demning polygamy,  suggests  that  a 
bishop  should  be  a  married  man. 

It  will  not  be  amiss  here  to  ask:  If  a 
plurality  of  wives  is  truly  and  indeed 
wrong,  why  is  it  that  no  plain,  positive 
condemnation  of  the  practice  is  to  be 
found  in  the  writings  of  Moses,  the 
Prophets  or  the  Apostles  and  disciples 
of  Christ?  And  that  no  such  condemna- 
tion exists  in  the  writings  of  these 
Scripture-makers  is  evident  from  the 
fact  that  the  opponents  of  polygamy  in 
arguing  against  it  quote  Scripture  that 
does  not  in  the  slightest  manner  allude 
to  the  subject. 

Let  it  be  remembered,  too,  that  these 
writers  of  Scripture  were  under  great  ob- 
ligation to  proclaim  against  the  iniquity 
of  the  people.  The  Lord  said  unto 
Ezekiel:  "Son  of  man,  I  have  made  thee 
a  watchman  unto  the  house  of  Israel; 
therefore,  hear  the  word  at  my  mouth 
and  give  them  warning  from  me:  when 
I  say  unto  the  wicked  Thou  shalt  surely 
die,  and  thou  givest  him   not   warning, 
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*  *  *  the  same  wicked  man 
shall  die  in  his  iniquity,  but  his  blood 
will  I  require  at  thine  hand."  (Ezek.  iii: 
17,  18.)  So  Isaiah:  "Cry  aloud,  spare 
not,  lift  up  thy  voice  like  a  trumpet: 
Show  my  people  their  transgressions, 
and  the  house  of  Jacob  their  sins." 
(Isa.  lviii:  1.) 

If  plurality  of  wives  is  wrong,  how 
very  unfaithfully  have  the  prophets  per- 
formed the  duty  imposed  upon  them,  for 
not  one  word  have  they  left  on  record  in 
condemnation  of  it,  and  still  the  practice 
of  polygamy  was  common  in  Israel. 
But  there  was  John,  the  forerunner  of 
Christ,  who  was  especially  sent  to  preach 
repentance,  surely  he  will  denounce 
polygamy,  for  he  was  a  bold,  fearless 
man,  bent  only  on  accomplishing  the 
mission  whereto  he  had  been  appointed, 
he  lacked  not  courage  to  inveigh  against 
iniquity  that  his  Master  had  bid  him 
condemn,  no  matter  how  venerable  or 
respectable  it  had  become  through  cus- 
tom, but  John  is  silent. 

So  the  Apostles  of  Christ:  they  are 
men  after  the  same  stamp  as  John;  and 
in  no  ambiguous  terms  they  condemned 
every  species  of  evil,  every  kind  of 
illicit  commerce  between  the  sexes — but 
not  one  word  against  a  plurality  of  wives; 
on  the  contrary,  those  who  practiced 
this  form  of  marriage  are  held  up  as 
patterns  of  faith  and  integrity  to  the  in- 
fant church. 

It  cannot  be  possible  that  God  who  is 
of  purer  eyes  than  we  are,  would  suffer 
any  sin — especially  of  the  magnitude 
that  polygamy  is  esteemed  to  be — to  ex- 
ist for  ages  uncensured.  In  addition, 
then,  to  the  evidences  of  God's  ap- 
proval of  polygamy  already  enumerated 
we  may  add  the  evidence  of  non-con- 
demnation. 

From  what  has  been  said  it  will  ap- 
pear that  the  Latter-day  Saints  have  an 
abundance  of  evidence  drawn  from  the 
Scriptures  to  confirm  their  faith  in  the 
divinity  of  the  revelation  received  by 
Joseph  Smith  commanding  the  Saints  un- 
der proper  regulations  to  practice  plu- 
rality of  wives.  But  why  was  such  a 
commandment  given?  What  is  the  good 
to  be  obtained  by  renewing  this  old  sys- 


tern  of  marriage  practiced  by  the  Patri- 
archs? It  would  doubtless  be  answer 
enough  to  say,  God  has  commanded  it; 
trust  Him,  for  He  will  require  nothing 
but  what  will  result  in  good.  But  there 
are  reasons  that  will  commend  plurality 
of  wives  as  practiced  by  the  Latter-day 
Saints  to  those  who  will  listen  to  them, 
and  weigh  them  carefully,  and  who  will 
not  allow  their  minds  to  become  be- 
fogged by  the  driveling  sentimentalism 
so  often  urged  against  it,  and  which  is 
occasionally  mistaken  for  sound  argu- 
ment. It  is  a  doctrine  accepted  by  the 
Saints,  and  abundantly  evidenced  by  the 
Scriptures,  that  man's  spirit  had  an  ex- 
istence prior  to  his  natural  birth,  and 
that  God  is  the  father  of  those  spirits. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  the  whole 
Christian  world  believe  in  a  contention 
which  took  place  in  heaven — that  Lucifer 
rebelled  against  "heaven's  matchless 
King,"  and  with  him  drew  away  one- 
third  of  the  host  of  heaven,  and  they 
became  the  devil  and  his  angels.  The 
rest  of  the  spirits  who  kept  their  first 
estate  are  permitted  to  come  and  take 
bodies  on  this  earth  that  they  might  be- 
come acquainted  with  good  and  evil  and 
through  the  experience  they  gain  here 
be  prepared  to  make  greater  advance- 
ment in  the  eternities  that  stretch  out 
before  them.  We  said  this  doctrine  is 
abundantly  evidenced  by  the  Scriptures, 
but  we  shall  not  stop  to  argue  the  matter 
here,  as  it  is  sufficient  for  our  purpose 
to  merely  make  the  statement. 

Before  connecting  this  matter  with  the 
reason  God  had  for  commanding  plu- 
rality of  wives,  it  will  be  necessary  to 
make  another  statement:  that  the  ten- 
dency of  the  world  morally  is  down- 
ward, cannot  be  denied.  Especially  in 
regard  to  the  relationship  between  the 
sexes.  We  are  aware  that  some  minis- 
ters of  the  Gospel,  and  a  few  writers 
boast  to  the  contrary,  telling  us  of  the 
exalted  station  assigned  to  women  in 
this  age,  and  of  the  comparative  purity 
of  this  generation!  The  facts,  however, 
do  not  bear  out  the  assumption.  And 
although  Hypocrisy  has  increased  his 
cunning,  still  in  vain  he  seeks  to  cover 
up  the  horrid  moral   deformity  of  the 
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times.  This  is  another  matter  that 
needs  no  discussion;  with  those  at  all 
acquainted  with  the  world,  either  by 
actual  contact  with  it  or  through  the 
medium  of  the  press,  the  statement  is 
self-evident — a  prima  facie  case.  It 
was  because  of  sexual  corruption,  doubt- 
less, that  God  in  the  days  of  Noah  des- 
troyed mankind  by  a  flood.  For  He 
"saw  that  the  wickedness  of  man  was 
great  in  the  earth,  and  that  every  im- 
agination of  the  thoughts  of  his  heart 
was  only  evil  continually."  He  knew 
that  children  born  unto  such  characters 
would  partake  of  the  evil  natures  of 
their  parents  in  whose  footsteps  they 
would  walk,  and  only  grow  up  to  man- 
hood to  curse  God  and  increase  the 
wickedness  of  the  race.  In  justice,  then, 
to  those  pure  spirits  that  were  still  to 
tabernacle  in  the  flesh,  God  could  not 
permit  them  to  come  through  such  an 
evil  parentage  to  inherit  the  weak- 
nesses of  their  fathers  which  would 
drag  them  down  to  death  and  hell — so 
the  floods  were  sent,  and  mankind  des- 
troyed except  righteous  Noah  and  his 
family. 

We  have  said  that  the  spirits  of  men 
exist  before  they  inhabit  bodies  on  the 
earth,  and  that  God  is  their  father;  Paul 
says,  "We  have  had  fathers  of  our  flesh 
which  corrected  us  and  we  gave  them 
reverence:  Shall  we  not  much  rather 
be  in  subjection  to  the  Father  of  Spirits 
and  live?"  (Heb.  xii:  9.)  Many  of  the 
most  noble  of  these  spirits  has  God  held 
in  reserve  to  come  upon  the  earth  in 
these  last  days  to  accomplish  a  mighty 
work.  Through  what  parentage  shall 
they  come?  Shall  the  drunkard,  or  the 
debauchee  beget  the  bodies  their  spirits 
shall  inhabit?  Shall  their  mothers  be 
belles  of  fashion,  who,  in  order  to  revel 
in  the  amusements  of  modern  society, 
have  rendered  themselves  incapable  of 
giving  birth  to  a  healthy,  robust  progeny; 
and  who  no  longer  desire,  neither  are 
they  fit  to  become  mothers?  We  answer 
directly,  that  it  is  not  through  such  a 
parentage  that  those  noble  spirits  will 
come;  because  they  would  be  loaded 
down  with  the  diseases,  lusts,  and  im- 
becility of  their  parentage.     Therefore, 


God  has  given  a  law  to  his  people, 
which,  if  obeyed  in  righteousness,  will 
afford  a  better  fatherhood  and  mother- 
hood to  those  spirits  than  is  now  known 
to  the  world.  We  refer,  of  course,  to 
the  law  of  celestial  marriage,  revealed 
to  the  Latter-day  Saints,  and  it  will 
accomplish  all  we  claim  for  it. 

Having  seen  that  God  is  the  father  of 
the  spirits  of  all  men — beyond  all  ques- 
tioning He  has  a  parental  solicitude  for 
the  welfare  of  His  offspring,  and  will  be 
desirous  that  good  men — men  perfect  in 
their  generations  should  become  the 
earthly  parents  of  these  spirits  that  are 
His  children;  and  for  the  reason  that 
good  men  might  become  the  fathers  of 
a  numerous  posterity,  He  has  revealed 
this  doctrine  of  plurality  of  wives.  Let 
it  be  remembered  here  that  the  practice 
of  this  principle  is  confined  to  the  good 
among  the  Latter-day  Saints.  The 
drunkard,  blasphemer,  libertine,  de- 
bauchee, and  ungodly  sinner  cannot  go 
into  the  temples  of  God,  and  enter  into 
these  holy  associations.  The  gates  are 
not  open  to  every  one,  but  to  those  only 
who  are  worthy,  and  who  will  lead  their 
sons  and  daughters  in  paths  of  recti- 
tude, and  teach  them  in  their  youth  to 
prize,  above  all  things  else  on  earth, 
their  chastity  and  virtue. 

We  cannot  do  better,  perhaps,  than  to 
insert  here  two  or  three  paragraphs  from 
a  lecture  delivered  by  Doctor  Romania 
B.  Pratt  to  the  ladies  of  Salt  Lake  City. 
These  extracts  were  published  in  the 
Woman's  Exponent: 

"The  duties  and  requirements  of  a 
woman,  fulfilling  her  sphere  of  mother- 
hood, absolutely  demand  certain  periods 
of  continence,  which,  if  not  granted  her 
through  thoughtful  solicitude  for  her 
welfare  by  her  husband  or  herself  as- 
sumed, by  virtue  of  the  dignity  of 
womanhood,  or  by  the  divine  right  of 
free  agency,  the  principle  of  her  life  and 
health  is  encroached  upon,  and  she  is 
forced  to  perform  her  ever  increasing 
labors  and  duties  with  a  decreasing 
store  of  vitality."  Upon  the  observance 
of  this  law  of  nature,  so  neatly  stated  in 
the  foregoing,  depends  the  health  of  the 
mother  and  the  welfare  of  the  offspring, 
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and  plural  marriage  favors  its  fulfilment 
more  than  monogamy. 

The  Doctor  continues:  "There  is 
nothing  in  the  economy  or  requirements 
of  man's  life  which  require  this  absti- 
nence beyond  the  temperate  limit  of  his 
powers  of  vitality,  and  this  to  me  is  a 
proof  unanswerable  and  prima  facie  on 
the  spheres  of  manhood  and  woman- 
hood, of  the  divinity,  and  I  believe  is  a 
necessity  for  the  salvation  of  the  human 
race,  of  the  truth  and  divine  origin  of 
the  principle  of  plural  marriage. 

"With  this  principle — universal  but 
limited,  and  governed  by  laws  of  mar- 
riage inhibiting  sensuality  and  selfish- 
ness, insuring  to  the  wife  the  literal  ful- 
filment of  that  part  of  the  marriage 
ceremony  which  provides  that  she  shall 
be  'nourished   and   cherished  and  pro- 


vided for,'  and  the  children  be  hygieni* 
cally  and  physiologically  clothed  and 
fed,  and  properly  educated,  the  solution 
of  the  growing  social  evil  would  be 
found.  Every  woman  would  be  what 
every  true  woman's  happiness  depends 
upon — a  happy  wife  and  mother,  queen 
over  her  own  increasing  posterity,  and 
men,  honored  patriarchs,  which  are 
divine  rights  of  both,  given  by  God  as  a 
law  unto  man  on  earth  and  throughout 
all  eternity. 

"Were  this  the  order  of  the  world, 
abortions,  feticides,  infanticides,  seduc- 
tions, rapes  and  divorces  would  be 
relics  of  the  barbarous  age,  while  intelli- 
gence, light,  peace,  and  good  will  and 
love  would  be  the  motor  forces  of  the 
world;  in  short,  the  Millennium  would 
have  come."  B.  H.  Roberts. 
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Dkrytshes  have  been  called  Moham- 
medan monks,  but  in  just  what  respects 
they  resemble  them  I  can  hardly  tell. 
They  are  fanatical  religionists,  and  are  of 
many  different  orders,  or  sects.  Some 
marry,  and  many  are  engaged  in  busi- 
ness like  ordinary  mortals.  Most  of  the 
orders  are  distinguished  by  a  high  coni- 
cal hat  of  light  felt.  They  wear  the  full 
drawers  and  voluminous  girdle  of  the 
ancient  Oriental  costume,  and  over  all 
a  long,  loose  garment,  made  of  some 
light  material  in  summer  and  fur-lined  in 
winter.  This  is  entirely  without  fasten- 
ings, and  as  they  walk  is  blown  back  by 
the  wind,  revealing  the  under  garments. 
They  carry  a  certain  number  of  pebbles 
in  the  girdle,  which  have  a  symbolical 
significance,  and  the  girdle  is  bound 
more  or  less  tightly,  as  they  desire  to  do 
penance  in  a  greater  or  less  degree. 

The  Pilgrim  Dervishes  roam  about 
the  country,  begging  and  chanting  dole- 
ful songs  under  the  latticed  windows  of 
the  haremlik — the  women's  apartments 
in  Turkish  houses.  They  are  dressed 
in  a  coarse  cloth  made  of  camel's  hair; 
the  one  garment  visible  covers  the  head 
and  projects  a  little  over  the  face,  and  is 


bound  round  the  crown  with  large  hair 
ropes;  a  loose  girdle  fastens  it  at  the 
waist.  They  are  so  emaciated  as  to 
appear  like  animated  skeletons;  the 
skin  drawn  over  the  face  and  bronzed 
by  constant  exposure,  the  scanty,  ragged 
beard,  and  the  eyes  wild  with  fanatic- 
ism, give  such  a  ferocious  expression  to 
the  countenance,  one  involuntarily  shud- 
ders on  meeting  them.  The  two  orders 
most  famous  abroad  are  the  Howling 
and  the  Whirling  Dervishes.  The  poet 
Longfellow,  comparing  Tennyson  with  a 
class  of  sensational  poets, says  of  him,  he's 
"Nut  of  the  howling  dervishes  of  song, 
Thnt  crazed  the  brain  with  their  mad  dance." 
But  the  Howling  Dervishes  do  not 
dance,  and  the  Whirling  Dervishes  do 
not  howl ! 

The  Tekay — place  of  .vorship — of  the 
Whirling  Dervishes  is  in  Pera;  they 
meet  for  worship  every  Tuesday  and 
Thursday,  and  visitors  can  usually  gain 
admittance  by  paying  a  fee  of  a  beshlil; 
— a  silver  coin  worth  about  a  quarter  uf 
a  dollar.  We  recently  visited  the  place; 
we  were  ushered  into  a  large  hall,  having 
a  highly  polished  floor  and  enclosed  by 
a  low  railing,  close  to  which  we  took  our 
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station,  sitting  upon  the  matting  on  the 
floor  most  of  the  time.  In  the  middle 
of  one  side  of  the  enclosed  space  is  the 
mihrab,  or  sacred  place, where  the  Sheik 
placed  himself  upon  a  rug.  The  wor- 
shipers marched  in,  dressed  in  white — the 
skirt  very  full  and  nearly  touching  the 
floor;  a  heavy  cloak  or  mantle  is  thrown 
over  the  shoulders.  They  walk  quietly 
and  deliberately  around  the  room,  turn- 
ing their  faces  towards  the  Sheik  as  they 
pass  him,  and  making  obeisance  in  a 
very  reverential  manner. 

Presently,  from  a  gallery  over  our 
heads,  come  sounds  of  music — drums 
gently  beaten  and  soft  airs  from  a  flute- 
like instrument  call  ney.  The  promen- 
aders  gradually  catch  the  time  of  the 
music;  the  music  grows  quicker  and 
quicker,  and  the  airs  more  and  more 
exciting;  the  men  circle  round  the  room 
at  accelerated  speed,  never  pausing,  but 
never  failing  to  turn  their  faces  and 
make  obeisance  when  passing  the  Sheik. 
After  a  little  time  a  cloak  is  thrown  off, 
the  arms  are  outstretched,  the  palm  of 
one  hand  turned  upward  and  the  other 
downward,  the  head  is  thrown  on  one 
side,  the  whole  appearance  becomes 
rapt  and  ecstatic,  and  the  body  is 
whirled,  the  toes  of  one  foot  used  as  a 
pivot,  until  the  full  skirt  is  filled  out  like 
an  inflated  balloon.  Another  and  another 
catches  the  afflatus,  until  the  whole  com- 
pany are  pirouetting  round  the  large 
hall  in  a  continuous  circle  and  with 
constantly  increasing  velocity.  They 
continue  this  without  the  least  apparent 
fatigue,  for  such  a  length  of  time  that 
one  begins  to  feel  that  the  problem  of 
perpetual  motion  is  solved,  and  they  will 
go  on  forever  and  forever. 

The  excitement  of  watching  them  is 
so  intense  that  it  seems  impossible  to 
look  away,  and  when  one  after  another 
resumed  his  normal  state  as  quietly  and 
gracefully  as  a  bird  flutters  to  the  earth 
after  an  aerial  flight,  it  was  an  immense 
relief  to  our  tensely  strung  nerves. 

Not  long  ago  a  robbery  was  com- 
mitted in  Stamboul  by  means  of  the 
superstitious  veneration  in  which  this 
order  is  held.  Three  men  dressed  as 
Dervishes  got  into  a  house  at  midnight 


and  began  whirling  after  their  fashion. 
The  noise  roused  the  family.  They 
went  to  the  room  from  which  the  dis- 
turbance came,  and  seeing  the  Der- 
vishes, they  exclaimed,  "Allah  dan  gel- 
mishlan/"  (They  have  come  from  God!) 
While  the  family  are  watching  the 
heavenly  visitants,  accomplices  carry  off 
all  the  furniture,  and  every  other  thing 
they  can  lay  their  hands  upon  in  the  ' 
rooms  below;  and  when  their  work  is 
accomplished  they  give  a  signal  and  the 
whirlers  slowly  approach  the  door  in 
their  dance  and  disappear — leaving  the 
family  with  the  impression  that  they 
have  been  signally  favored  by  Allah — 
until  the  morning  brings  them  a  knowl- 
edge of  their  loss. 

The  Tekoy  of  the  Howling  Dervishes 
is  at  Scutari.  The  approach  to  it  is 
through  an  immense  Turkish  cemetery 
— and  a  ride  of  several  miles  under  the 
shadow  of  the  majestic,  funereal  cy- 
presses is  a  fit  introduction  to  the  bar- 
barous ceremonies  we  are  to  witness. 
There  is  nothing  attractive  about  the 
room  we  enter — it  is  dusky  and  dingy. 
The  Sheik  sits  in  the  sacred  place,  and 
on  the  wall  near  him  still  hang  the 
spears,  darts,  knives,  chains,  pincers,  etc., 
with  which  the  worshipers  used  to  sub- 
mit to  be  tortured  when  at  the  height  of 
their  frenzy,  though  this  is  now  forbid- 
den. In  the  centre  of  the  room  there 
were  men  seated  on  rugs,  who  seemed 
to  lead  in  the  devotions.  They  repeat 
the  ninty-nine  names  or  attributes  of 
God,  counting  them  upon  a  string  of 
ninety-nine  beads,  sometimes  as  many 
as  ninety-nine  times.  The  performers 
stand  in  a  row  about  the  sides  of  the 
room  opposite  to  the  Sheik.  There  are 
white  men  and  black  men;  men  bronzed 
with  out-of-door  life  and  those  more 
delicate  in  appearance,  but  all  having  the 
peculiar  expression  that  betokens  the 
fanatic. 

They  begin  their  performance  by  re- 
peating the  confession  of  faith,  "La-il- 
lah — il-lah-lah" — "There  is  no  God," 
etc., — bowing  with  each  syllable — for- 
ward, backward,  right,  left — coming  to 
the  perpendicular  between  each  bow. 
They   begin   slowly,   and    quicken    the 
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time  of  repeating  the  syllables  until  it 
is  so  rapid  that  only  "il-lah"  can  be 
distinguished.  The  sheik  stamps  upon 
the  floor.  The  time  is  still  quickened, 
and  ''lah"  only  is  heard — as  a  groan, 
while  an  occasional  voice,  with  power 
enough  left  to  rise  about  the  rest,  shouts, 
"Hoo-yah-hoof"  (He — He  is  God)  which 
sounds  much  like  an  Indian  war-whoop. 
The  frenzy  increases.  Garments  are 
thrown  off"  one  by  one,  until  only  enough 
remain  for  decency,  and  the  perspiration 
flows  in  streams.  One  almost  expects  to 
see  the  body  entirely  unhinged  and  fall 
in  fragments  on  the  floor!  Spectators 
catch  the  excitement,  and  take  place  at 
the  ends  of  the  rows,  and  begin  the  "II- 
lah!"  Attendants  pass  around  from  one 
to  another,  taking  the  white  linen  skull- 
caps that  are  saturated  with  perspira- 
tion, and  giving  dry  ones  in  their  place. 
Still  it  goes  on;  faces  are  fearfully  con- 
torted and  lose  almost  all  look  of 
humanity;  the  cries  have  lost  all  dis- 
tinctness, and  sound  like  a  mingling  of 
yells,  roars  and  groans!  Sights  and 
sounds  are  horrid,  and  yet  the  horror 
fascinates!  One  begins  to  feel  as  though 
sense  and  reason  are  about  to  take  their 


departure,  when  the  sounds  gradually 
die  away — as  if  the  menagerie  was  re- 
treating. 

The  reeking,  exhausted  company, 
hardly  able  to  stand  without  reeling, 
have  a  sacred  girdle  held  before  them 
to  be  kissed  and  mumbled  over;  and 
various  other  ceremonies,  without  any 
special  significance  to  the  spectators, 
are  performed,  and  afterwards  our  atten- 
tion is  attracted  from  the  howlers  to  the 
sheik.  A  child  about  six  years  old  is 
brought  to  the  sheik  and  placed  upon 
its  stomach  upon  the  floor,  and  the 
sheik  stands  with  both  feet  firmly  on  his 
back!  We  expect  to  see  the  breath 
quite  pressed  out  of  him,  but  he  rises 
fresh  and  smiling,  raises  the  hands  of 
the  sheik  to  his  lips  and  kisses  it,  while 
the  father  of  the  boy  looks  as  though 
he  considered  the  child  supremely 
blessed.  Several  men  prostrate  them- 
selves and  are  more  or  less  walked  over, 
and  each  one  on  rising  kisses  the  hand 
of  the  sheik. — Selected. 

Positive,  ice  cream;  comparative,  wed- 
ding cake;  superlative,  paregoric!  What 
can  the  last  mean? 


A  SUNDAY  MORNING  DREAM. 


I  was  recovering  from  a  severe  illness 
of  many  weeks,  and  was  well  enough  to 
sit  at  an  open  window  in  my  easy  chair, 
and  as  our  house  stood  in  a  pleasant 
garden  in  the  suburbs  of  London,  the  first 
roses  of  the  year  scented  the  soft  breeze 
that  fanned  my  pale  cheeks  and  revived 
my  languid  frame.  The  bells  of  the 
parish  church  were  just  beginning  their 
chimes,  and  the  familiar  sound  awakened 
in  me  an  intense  longing  to  be  with  my 
family  once  more  a  worshiper  in  the 
house  of  God.  I  took  up  my  Bible  and 
prayerbook  which  had  been  placed  on 
the  table  beside  me,  intending  to  read 
when  the  hour  of  eleven  o'clock  service 
should  be  announced  by  the  ceasing  of 
the  bells,  and  in  the  meantime  closed 
my  eyes,  and  soothed  my  impatient 
wishes  by  picturing  to  myself  the  shady   ' 


avenue  of  blossoming  limes  that  led  to 
the  church,  and  the  throngs  that  would 
now  be  entering  it  for  the  public  worship 
of  the  day.  All  at  once  I  seemed  to  be 
walking  in  the  beautiful  churchyard,  yet 
prevented  from  gratifying  my  eager  wish 
to  enter  the  church  by  some  irrisistible 
though  unseen  hand.  One  by  one  the 
congregation,  in  their  gay  Sunday- 
dresses,  passed  me  by,  and  went  in, 
where  I  vainly  strove  to  follow.  The 
parish  children,  in  two  long  and  orderly- 
trains  defiled  up  the  stairs  into  the 
galleries,  and  except  a  few  stragglers, 
hurrying  in,  as  feeling  themselves  late,  I 
was  left  alone.  Suddenly  I  was  con- 
scious of  some  awful  presence,  and  felt 
myself  addressed  by  a  voice  of  sweet 
solemnity  in  words  to  this  effect:  Mortal, 
who,  by    divine   mercy    hast   been  per- 
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mitted  to  return  from  the  gates  of  the 
grave,  pause  before  thou  enterest  God's 
holy  house  again;  reflect  how  often 
thou  hast  profaned  His  solemn  public 
worship  by  irreverence,  or  by  inatten- 
tion, which  in  His  sight  is  irreverence: 
consider  well  the  great  privilege,  the 
unspeakable  benefit  and  blessing  of 
united  prayer,  lest  by  again  abusing  it 
thou  tire  the  patience  of  thy  long-suffer- 
ing God,  and  tempt  Him  forever  to  de- 
prive thee  of  that  which  hitherto  thou 
hast  so  little  valued. 

Seeing  that  I  cast  down  my  eyes  with 
a  flush  of  conscious  guilt,  the  gracious 
being,  continued  in  a  milder  tone:  1  am 
one  of  the  angels  commissioned  to 
gather  the  prayers  of  the  Saints,  and 
form  them  into  odorous  incense  that 
they  may  rise  to  the  throne  of  God. 
Enter  now  with  me,  and  thou  shalt  for 
thy  warning,  be  enabled  to  discern  those 
among  the  devotions  about  to  be  offered 
which  are  acceptable  to  Him,  and  to  see 
how  few  in  number,  how  weak,  and  how 
unworthy  they  are. 

As  he  ceased  speaking,  I  found  myself 
by  the  side  of  the  angel  still,  but  within 
the  Church,  and  so  placed  that  I 
could  distinctly  see  every  part  of  the 
building.  "Observe,"  said  the  angel,  "that 
those  prayers  that  come  from  the  heart, 
and  which  alone  ascend  on  high,  will 
seem  to  be  uttered  aloud.  They  will  be 
more  or  less  audible  in  proportion  to 
their  earnestness — when  the  thoughts 
wander,  the  sounds  will  grow  faint,  and 
even  cease  altogether."  This  explained 
to  me  why  the  organist,  though  appar- 
ently playing  with  great  energy,  pro- 
duced no  sound,  and  why,  when  the 
service  began,  though  the  lips  of  many 
moved,  and  appeared  attentive,  only  a 
few  faint  murmu rings  were  heard. 

How  strange  and  awful  it  was  to  note 
the  sort  of  death-like  silence  that  pre- 
vailed in  whole  pews,  in  which,  it  was 
thus  evident  no  heart  was  raised  in 
gratitude  to  heaven.  Even  in  the  Te 
Deum  and  Jubilate,  the  voices  some- 
times sunk  in  total  silence.  After  the 
creed,  there  was  a  low  murmuring  of 
the  verticles,  and  then,  distinct  and  clear 
above  all  other  sounds,  a  sweet  childish 


voice  softly  and  reverently  repeated  the 
Lord's  prayer.  I  turned  in  the  direction 
of  the  sound,  and  distinguished  among 
one  of  the  children  of  the  poor  people,  a 
very  little  boy.  His  hands  were  clasped 
together  as  lie  knelt,  his  eyes  were 
closed,  his  gentle  face  composed  in  rev- 
erence, and  as  the  angel  wrote  on  his 
tablets  the  words  that  fell  from  those 
young  lips,  his  smile,  like  a  sunbeam, 
illuminated  the  church  for  a  moment, 
and  I  remembered  the  words  of  David, 
where  he  says,  "Out  of  the  months  of 
babes  and  sucklings,  Thou  hast  per- 
fected praise." 

Presently  I  was  again  reminded  of  the 
prayer  of  the  publican  in  holy  writ.  A 
wretched  looking  man,  who  swept  the 
crossings  near  the  church,  lounged  into 
the  centre  aisle  during  the  reading  of 
the  lesson,  his  occupation  being  for  the 
hour  suspended.  The  second  lesson 
was  the  twenty-fourth  chapter  of  St. 
Matthew.  Some  verses  attracted  his  at- 
tention; he  listened  with  more  and  more 
seriousness,  until  at  length  he  put  his 
hand  over  his  face,  and  exclaimed  aloud: 
"What  will  become  of  me  at  the  day  of 
judgment!  Lord  have  mercy  on  me,  a 
sinner!"  That  prayer  was  inserted  in 
the  tablets  of  the  angel.  O,  may  it  not 
stand  alone,  but  be  an  awakening  of 
better  things.  May  God  indeed  have 
mercy  on  the  poor,  neglected  ones,  and 
raise  up  some  one  to  teach  them  and 
care  for  their  immortal  souls! 

After  this,  I  grew  accustomed  to  the 
broken  murmur  and  interrupted  sounds 
— and  followed  many  a  humble  Christian 
through  a  portion  of  the  Litany,  though 
often  while  I  was  listening  with  hopeful 
attention,  a  sudden  and  total  pause 
showed  but  too  plainly  the  thoughts  of 
the  kneeling  supplicant  had  wandered 
far  away,  and  that  those  who  had  ap- 
peared so  earnest  in  their  devotions  had 
become  languid  and  silent  like  the  rest 
of  the  congregation. 

"Thou  art  shocked  at  what  thou  hast 
observed,"  said  the  angel;  "1  will  show 
thee  greater  abominations  than  these. 
God  is  strong  and  patient.  He  is  pro- 
voked every  day.  Listen,  now,  and  thou 
shalt  hear  the  thoughts  of  all  these  peo- 
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pie.  So  shalt  thou  have  some  faint  idea 
of  the  forbearance  God  continually  exer- 
cises towards  those  who  draw  near  to 
Him  with  their  lips,  while  their  hearts  are 
far  from  Him."  As  the  angel  spoke,  my 
ears  were  deafened  by  a  clamor  which 
would  have  been  shocking  in  a  humble 
meeting,  but  which  here,  in  God's  holy 
house, was  awfully  profane.  The  counte- 
nances remained  composed  and  serious 
as  before,  the  lips  moved  with  the  words 
of  prayer,  but  the  phrases  they  uttered 
were  of  the  world  and  its  occupations: 

"How  shamefully  late  Mrs.  Slack  al- 
ways comes,"  said  one  woman,  who, 
looking  over  the  edge  of  her  prayer 
book,  saw  her  neighbor  and  a  train  of 
daughters  bustle  into  the  next  pew. 
"What  an  example  to  set  her  family! 
Thank  goodness  no  one  can  accuse  me 
of  that  sin:"  "New  bonnets  again  al- 
ready!" exclaimed  the  last  comer,  re- 
turning the  neighborly  glance  from  the 
other  seat  ere  she  composed  herself  to 
the  semblance  of  devotion.  "How  can 
they  afford  it,  heaven  only  knows,  and 
their  father  owing  all  his  Christmas  bills 
yet;  if  my  girls  look  shabby,  we  at  least 
pay  our  debts."  "Oh,  there's  Tom  S.," 
nodded  a  young  man  to  his  friend  in  the 
opposite  gallery;  "he  is  growing  quite 
religious  and  respectable,  1  declare!  he 
has  been  at  church  two  Sundays  run- 
ning; how  much  longer  will  the  devout 
fit  last?"  These  were  shocking  and 
striking  examples  of  irreverence;  there 
were,  happily,  not  many  such,  the  invol- 
untary wanderings  of  thought,  were 
more  common. 

As  the  service  proceeded,  the  atten- 
tion of  the  congregation  Magged  more 
and  more — the  hubbub  of  worldly  talk 
increased.  One  man  composed  a  letter 
he  intended  to  send,  and  even  altered 
whole  passages,  and  rounded  elegant 
periods  without  one  check  or  recollec- 
tion of  the  holy  place  where  he  stood. 
Another  repeated  a  long  dialogue  which 
had  passed  between  himself  and  a  friend 
the  night  before,  and  considered  how  he 
might  have  spoken  more  to  the  purpose. 
Some  young  girls  rehearsed  scenes  with 
their  lovers  — some  recalled  the  in- 
cidents of  their  last  ball.   Careful  house- 


wives planned  schemes  of  economy, 
gave  warning  to  their  servants,  ar- 
ranged the  turning  of  a  dress,  or  de- 
cided on  the  most  becoming  trimming 
of  a  bonnet. 

To  me,  conscious  of  the  recording 
angel's  presence,  all  this  solemn  mock- 
ery of  worship  was  frightful;  I  would 
have  given  worlds  to  rouse  this  congre- 
gation to  a  sense  of  what  they  were 
doing  and  to  my  comfort  I  saw  that  for 
the  involuntary  offense  a  gentle  warning 
was  provided,  as  the  angel  was  about  to 
quit  a  place  so  desecrated,  his  frown  of 
disapproval  threw  an  inlluence  over  these 
thoughtless  ones,  and  recalled  the  wan- 
dering thoughts  of  many  a  soul,  un- 
conscious whence  came  the  breath 
that  revived  the  dying  tlame  of  their  de- 
votions. Then  self-blame  and  remorse 
of  which  those  kneeling  nearest  knew 
nothing,  wrung  the  heart,  shocked  at  its 
own  careless  ingratitude,  wondering  at 
the  forbearance  of  the  Almighty,  while 
more  devotional  thoughts,  and  I  trust 
more  fervent  prayer,  succeeded  to  the 
momentary  forgetfulness. 

In  spite  of  all  these  helps  the  amount 
of  real  devotion  was  small,  and  when  1 
looked  at  the  angel's  tablets  I  was 
shocked  to  see  how  little  was  recorded 
therein.  Out  of  three  hundred  Christians, 
thought  I,  assembled  after  a  week  of 
mercies,  to  praise  and  bless  the  Giver  of 
of  all  good,  are  these  few  words  the 
sum  of  what  they  offer?  "Look  to  thy- 
self," said  the  angel,  reading  my  thoughts, 
"such  as  these  are  such  hast  thou  long 
been;  darest  thou,  after  what  has  been 
revealed  to  thee,  act  such  a  part  again? 
Oh,  could  thy  immortal  ears  bear  to 
listen  to  the  songs  of  the  rejoicing 
angels  before  the  throne  of  the  Almighty, 
thou  wouldst  indeed  wonder  at  the  con- 
descending mercy  which  stoops  to  ac- 
cept these  few  faint  wandering  notes  of 
prayer  and  praise.  Yet  the  sinless 
angels  veil  their  faces  before  Him  in 
whose  presence  man  stands  boldly  up, 
with  such  mockery  of  worship  as  thou 
hast  seen  this  day.  Remember  the 
solemn  warning,  lest  hereafter  it  be 
counted  to  thee  as  an  aggravation  of 
guilt." 
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Suddenly  the  sweet  solemn  voice 
ceased,  the  glorious  angel  disappeared, 
and  so  oppressive  seemed  the  silence 
and  loneliness  that  I  started  and  awoke! 
My  watch  pointed  to  the  hour  of  eleven; 
it  must  have  been  the  stopping  of  the 
bells  that  interrupted  my  slumbers,  and 
all  the  solemn  scene  had  passed  before 
my  mind  in  the  short  space  of  a  few 
minutes.  May  the  lessons  I  learned  in 
those  few  minutes  never  be  effaced  from 


my  heart;  and  if  this  account  of  them 
should  recall  one  wandering  thought  in 
the  house  of  prayer,  or  teach  any  to 
value  more  highly,  and  cultivate  more 
carefully  the  privilege  of  joining  in  the 
public  worship  of  our  God  and  Father, 
it  will  not  have  been  written  in  vain. 

Rex. 


When  we  think  of  good,  the  angels  are 
silent;  when  we  do  it,  they  rejoice. 
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It  was  early  on  a  bright  spring  morn- 
ing that  we  left  the  good  ship  City  of 
Tokio,  at  her  anchorge  in  the  Bay  of 
Veddo,  for  a  day's  ramble  among  the 
strange  sights  and  scenes  of  Japan.  A 
gentle  westerly  wind  was  blowing,  and 
as  we  danced  over  the  bright  blue  waters 
of  the  bay  in  our  light  sanpan  the  scene 
was  beautiful  and  interesting  in  the  ex- 
treme. The  bay  was  dotted  over  far  and 
near  with  men-of-war  and  merchant  ships 
of  every  kind  and  nationality — from  the 
huge  modern  ironclad,  the  very  levia- 
than of  the  seas,  down  to  the  frail-looking 
little  coasting  junk  of  the  Japs. 

Among  them  were  constantly  passing 
to  and  fro  the  lighters  and  junks  of  the 
natives.  Many  were  loaded  with  tea  or 
silk,  destined  for  nearly  every  quarter  of 
the  globe;  whilst  others  were  bum-boats 
conveying  the  day's  marketing  to  the 
many  vessels  in  port.  Beyond  all  these, 
just  on  the  edge  of  the  horizon,  could  be 
seen  a  whole  fleet  of  fishing  boats,  their 
light  sails  looking  like  mere  specks  in 
the  distance.  Fresh  fish  forms  a  very 
important  item  in  the  regular  diet  of  the 
Japanese,  and  the  markets  of  Yeddo  and 
Yokohama  are  kept  constantly  supplied 
with  a  splendid  assortment. 

On  the  other  side  lay  Yokohama  and 
the  adjoining  settlement  of  Kanagawa, 
looking  singularly  picturesque  with  their 
many  colored  and  grotesque  houses.  As 
a  noble  background  to  the  scene,  Fuji- 
yama, the  sacred  mountain  of  Japan, 
reared  its  majestic  head.  At  this  season 
of  the  year  the  summit,  and  half  way 


down  the  sides,  is  covered  with  a  mantle 
of  snow,  which  sparkled  and  glowed  in 
the  warm  morning  sunlight.  This  moun- 
tain is  about  fifteen  thousand  feet  high. 
It  is  regarded  by  the  Japanese  with  a 
reverence  that  amounts  almost  to  wor- 
ship. Large  numbers  of  people  annu- 
ally make  pilgrimages  to  its  summit, 
coming  from  all  parts  of  the  empire. 
They  never  seem  to  tire  of  looking  at  it 
or  pointing  out  its  beauty  to  the  stranger. 
It  figures  conspicuously  in  nearly  all 
native  landscape  paintings  and  may  often 
be  noticed  on  their  lacquer  ware. 
Though  nearly  seventy  miles  away,  it  is 
seen  with  almost  wonderful  distinctness, 
on  account  of  the  clearness  of  the  atmos- 
phere. 

After  a  few  minutes'  sculling  (their 
boats  are  nearly  always  propelled  by 
sculling;  oars  are  very  rarely  seen),  we 
reached  the  hata  da,  or  pier,  a  very  well 
built  stone  breakwater,  with  a  branch 
of  the  imperial  custom-house  and  the 
harbor-master's  office  at  one  end  of  it. 
Here  all  boats  must  land  and  leave, 
under  a  heavy  penalty. 

In  another  instant  we  were  completely 
surrounded  by  a  noisy,  gesticulating 
crowd  of  Japs-,  but  at  the  same  time  they 
were  perfectly  respectful;  our  own  ob- 
trusive tribes  of  hack  and  cab  drivers 
could  imitate  them  in  this  respect  to 
advantage.  Each  had  his  own  convey- 
ance, or  jinrickisha,  and  sought  our 
patronage. 

As  the  popular  mode  of  traveling  is 
somewhat  novel  to  a  stranger,  a  word  or 
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two  concerning  it  may  not  be  out  of 
place.  Horses  are  but  little  used,  except 
by  the  wealthy  classes  and  by  the  foreign 
residents.  The  jinrickisha  (which  may 
be  translated  man-cart-power)  is  the 
common  conveyance.  This  consists  of 
a  light  carriage  body,  mounted  on  two 
wheels,  the  center  being  nearly  over  the 
axle.  They  generally  are  only  large 
enough  to  comfortably  seat  one  person, 
but  occasionally  a  very  loving  couple 
can  find  plenty  of  room  in  one.  In  front 
extend  two  short  shafts,  having  a  cross- 
piece  at  the  end.  This  the  coolie  takes 
hold  of,  and  for  the  time  takes  the  place 
of  a  horse.  In  going  long  distances, 
two  or  more  coolies  are  generally  em- 
ployed :  one  to  pull  while  the  other 
pushes.  One's  first  ride  in  a  jinrickisha 
is  a  rather  novel,  not  to  say  trying,  ex- 
perience^ but  the  motion  is  the  same  as 
a  carriage,  and  the  speed  on  a  good  road 
will  average  from  three  to  five  miles  an 
hour.  The  endurance  of  some  uf  these 
coolies  is  fairly  astonishing.  They  will 
keep  up  a  rapid  trot,  mile  after  mile;  and 
with  one  or  two  short  rests,  they  will  go 
thirty  miles  a  day  without  any  apparent 
fatigue. 

Yokohama  is  the  best-known  port  in 
Japan.  It  is  admirably  situated  on  a 
fine  bay,  has  good  anchorage,  and 
is  well  protected  from  the  weather. 
It  contains  about  thirty-two  hundred 
foreigners,  and  perhaps  twice  as  many 
natives.  It  is  the  port  of  Yeddo,  the 
capital,  and  is  the  center  of  a  very  large 
foreign  trade.  One  of  the  first  things 
that  attracts  attention  is  the  excellent 
condition  of  the  streets  and  the  many 
fine  buildings  (nearly  all  built  of  a  fine 
kind  of  granite).  The  government 
buildings,  post-office,  and  town  hall  are 
all  fine  structures.  The  streets  are 
macadamized  and  kept  scrupulously 
clean.  Many  of  the  large  exporters  of 
teas  have  large  godowns,  or  storehouses, 
here,  where  may  often  be  seen  the  pro- 
cess of  "firing,"  or  drying  over,  all  the 
tea  from  the  interior  before  it  is  finally 
shipped  to  its  destination.  But  it  is  in 
the  native  town  that  the  visitor  finds  far 
more  to  interest  and  amuse.  In  the 
stores  he  will  find  fine  displays  of  silk, 


laquer-work,  and  curios.  Just  on  the 
outskirts  he  will  see  where  all  these 
things  are  manufactured.  And  in  ob- 
serving the  people  themselves,  he  will 
find  an  almost  endless  source  of  pleasure. 

But  as  we  were  off  to  make  the  best 
of  our  day,  we  reluctantly  passed  all 
these  sights  by,  and  engaging  each  a  jin- 
rickisha and  two  coolies,  we  started  for 
Kamakura,  distant  about  fifteen  miles. 
Our  road  lay  for  the  most  part  through 
the  fields,  and  gave  us  a  very  good 
opportunity  to  see  the  country  and  ob- 
serve the  native  methods  of  farming. 
Agriculture  ranks  very  high  in  Japan,  the 
farmers  coming  next  to  the  Samurai,  or 
military  class,  to  which  all  the  nobles 
belong.  They  were  distinguished  by 
wearing  two  swords,  one  a  long  one,  the 
other  a  short,  heavy  weapon  more  like 
a  huge  dirk  than  a  sword.  The  long  one 
was  for  the  ordinary  purpose  of  defense, 
or  perhaps  more  often  offense;  while  the 
latter  was  only  used  to  perform  harikii :, 
or  disemboweling  one's  self,  which  in 
many  cases  was  considered  not  only  an 
honorable  but  a  very  praiseworthy  mode 
of  death.  But  these  customs  are  now 
rapidly  dying  out  and  are  seldom  no- 
ticed. 

Almost  all  the  work  is  manual,  and 
men,  women,  and  children  all  toil  to- 
gether in  the  fields.  Rice  is  the  prin- 
cipal crop,  and  as  this  needs  an  abund- 
ance of  water  to  properly  mature,  a  dry 
season  is  usually  followed  by  much  suf- 
fering, especially  among  the  poorer 
classes,  who  live  almost  entirely  on  rice. 
As  rice  is  the  staple  crop,  most  rents  are 
paid  in  it,  and  the  incomes  of  the 
Daimios  are  usually  reckoned  as  so 
many  kukous  of  rice.  In  most  parts  of 
the  country  water  is  abundant,  but  often 
the  farmer  displays  considerable  skill  in 
turning  aside  small  streams  for  the  pur- 
pose of  irrigation.  The  principal  farm 
implements  are  the  spade  and  mattock. 
With  these  they  dig  over  acre  after  acre. 
Sometimes  you  see  a  rude  kind  of 
wooden  plow,  but  labor  is  plenty  and 
very  cheap,  so  farming  seems  to  pay, 
even  in  this  slow  way.  The  Japanese  are 
splendid  gardeners,  and  have  an  eye  for 
beauty  even  in  farming,  so  the  country 
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looks  more  like  a  vast  garden  than  the 
open  country.  One  sees  none  of  the 
vast  fields  of  grain  stretching  away  like 
an  ocean  of  green,  so  familiar  in  our  own 
land.  It  is  all  cut  up  into  small  patches; 
but  this  has  perhaps  a  more  beautiful 
effect  in  the  contrast  of  color.  In  pass- 
ing through  the  country  we  could  notice 
almost  all  the  little  details  of  social  life. 
The  doors  were  all  open,  and  one  had 
but  to  glance  in  at  them  to  see  the 
families  eating,  cooking,  washing,  and 
sleeping. 

After  a  beautiful  ride  of  about  three 
hours,  we  arrived  at  Kamakura.  This 
town,  now  a  very  qaiet  little  place,  was 
once  of  great  importance.  It  was  for- 
merly the  eastern  capital  of  the  empire, 
and  it  lies  in  the  very  heart  of  the  clas- 
sical ground  of  Japan.  Nearly  every 
rock  and  tree  has  its  own  legend,  and 
the  spots  where  scores  of  ancient  heroes 
fell  are  still  pointed  out,  for  here  were 
fought  some  of  the  bloodiest  battles 
ever  recorded  in  history. 

But  one  of  the  greatest  attractions  to 
the  traveler  is  the  Shinto  temple  of 
Hachiman,  the  Japanese  god  of  war. 
This  temple  is  a  large  rectangular  struct- 
ure, consisting  of  an  outer  building  and 
a  smaller  temple  inside.  Between  the 
two  is  a  wide  paved  court.  It  stands  on 
the  summit  of  Tsurugoka  hill,  amidst  a 
large  grove  of  noble  old  trees,  and  sur- 
rounded by  dozens  of  smaller  shrines 
and  tombs  of  departed  heroes.  The 
immediate  approacn  is  up  fifty-eight 
broad  stone  steps.  One  of  the  greatest 
names  connected  with  this  temple  is  that 
of  Yoritomo,  the  first  of  the  Shoguns. 
He  made  Kamakura  the  political  capital 
of  the  empire  in  1196,  and  is  said  to  have 
ruled  long  and  wisely.  His  tomb,  a 
shrine  to  him,  and  a  large  image,  together 
with  several  of  his  swords,  etc.,  are  still 
shown  to  the  visitor.  Within  the  temple 
are  kept  a  large  and  rare  collection  of  the 
curious  relics  of  bygone  ages — swords, 
spears,  bows  and  arrows;  and  in  fact,  all 
paraphernalia  of  war,  together  with 
many  things  bearing  a  more  peaceful 
memory,  as  Yoritomo's  hunting  suit,  and 
a  curious  musical  instrument  not  unlike 
the  storied  pipe  of  Pan.     Each  of  these 


things  has  its  own  long  story,  and  many 
of  them  are  supposed  to  possess  a  mys- 
terious influence  over  human  affairs. 

Just  in  front  of  the  temple  stands  a 
very  fine  specimen  of  an  ic/10  tree,  said 
to  be  a  thousand  years  old.  A  story  is 
told  that  Kukio,  a  grandson  of  Yoritomo, 
waited  behind  this  tree,  dressed  as  a 
girl,  for  an  opportunity  to  kill  his  cousin 
Sanetomo.  He.  succeeded  one  day  as 
Sanetomo  came  out  of  the  temple  after 
his  devotions,  and  a  shrine  still  marks 
the  spot  where  Sanetomo  fell.  The  chief 
deity  of  this  temple  was  Ojin,  a  great 
warrior  who  conquered  Corea  in  the 
third  century,  and  who  was  afterwards 
deified  and  called  Hachimen.  Nearly 
all  the  gods  of  the  Shinto  religion  are 
deified  heroes,  warriors  or  statesmen. 
There  are  said  to  be  about  eight  million 
of  them,  and  I  should  imagine  Japanese 
mythology  at  that  rate  would  be  a  rather 
mixed  subject.  Shintoism  is  the  official 
religion,  but  the  Buddhists  are  by  far 
more  numerous. 

One  queer  thing  that  often  strikes  the 
stranger  is  the  great  number  of  appar- 
ently useless  tiles  and  pieces  of  building 
material,  on  the  roofs  and  lying  around 
most  of  the  temples.  This  is  to  indicate 
that  the  building  is  not  yet  finished,  on 
account  of  a  very  popular  superstition 
that  a  temple  as  soon  as  it  is  fully  com- 
pleted will  surely  be  burned  down. 
There  are  no  images,  or  rather  idols,  in 
the  Shinto  temples.  Instead,  a  profusion 
of  colored  lanterns,  looking-glasses,  and 
the  like,  and  many  printed  slips  of  white 
paper,  which  they  call  gohei,  are  seen. 

From  the  top  of  the  steps  in  front  of 
the  temple  there  is  a  magnificent  view 
of  the  surrounding  country.  Directly  in 
front,  a  long  avenue  extends  to  the  en- 
trance of  the  grounds,  lined  by  grand 
old  trees,  which  look  as  if  they  might 
have  been  there  long  before  even  Yori- 
tomo's time.  Over  their  tops  a  distant 
glimpse  of  the  sea  is  discernible.  On 
this  day  it  looked  calm  and  beautiful  in 
the  sunlight,  dotted  here  and  there  by 
the  white-winged  fishing  boats  of  the 
natives. 

After  enjoying  this  prospect  for  some 
time,  we  concluded  it  was  high  time  to 
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return  to  a  Japanese  hotel  near  by,  for 
dinner,  which  we  had  ordered  on  our 
way  to  the  temple.  We  were  met  at  the 
door  by  our  smiling  host  and  his  whole 
family;  who  gravely  saluted  us  and  asked 
us  to  enter.  As  is  customary,  we 
changed  our  shoes  for  a  pair  of  grass 
slippers,  and  ascended  to  the  second 
tloor.  Everything  looked  extremely  neat 
and  clean.  The  floors  are  covered  with 
thick  white  mats,  which  sank  under  the 
foot.  A  few  cabinets  and  chests  were 
scattered  about,  but  tables  were  scarce, 
and  chairs  and  bedsteads  were  unknown 
luxuries.  In  eating,  the  family  recline 
or  squat  down  on  mats,  and  appear  far 
more  at  ease  than  they  would  on  chairs. 
In  a  few  minutes,  two  rather  pretty 
waiter-girls  entered  witli  water  and  clean 
towels.  After  we  had  washed  our  hands 
and  faces,  dinner  was  served  in  native 
style,  mostly  soups  and  stews;  all  very  nice 
and  clean.  Once  in  a  while  a  dish  would 
appear  utterly  unknown  to  us;  these  we 
generally  passed.  The  unexpected  ab- 
scence  of  knives  and  forks  (chop-sticks 
being  the  fashion  here)  proved  very 
amusing.  Doubtless  the  chop-sticks  an- 
swer admirably  when  one  is  used  to 
them,  but  to  try  to  eat  with  them  for  the 
first  time  when  one  is  decidedly  hungry 
is  not  exactly  a  success,  and  we  had  to 
lay  aside  manners  once  in  a  while  and 
use  our  fingers.  We  made,  however,  a 
very  good  dinner,  enjoying  especially 
some  fine  fish  and  good  English  ale. 
This  ale  is  to  be  found  almost  all  over 
Japan.  On  settling  our  bill,  we  found 
that  (for  everything,  including  dinner 
and  an  unlimited  supply  of  saki,  or  rice 
rum,  for  our  four  coolies)  it  amounted 
to  only  about  two  dollars — a  most  mod- 
erate charge,  certainly. 

We  soon  bade  adieu  to  mine  host  and 
started  for  the  village  of  Hasemura,  a 
little  over  a  mile  away,  to  see  the  great 
bronze  image  of  Buddha,  or,  as  it  is  here 
called,  Dai  Butsu.  This  celebrated  im- 
age, one  of  the  most  remarkable  curios- 
ities in  all  Japan,  was  formerly  enclosed 
in  a  fine  temple,  of  which  nothing  now 
remains  but  a  few  of  the  foundation 
stones;  the  building  was  swept  away  by 
a  tidal  wave  about  three  hundred  years 


ago.  A  project  is  now  on  foot  to  re" 
build  it,  and  it  ought  to  be  done;  for  it 
seems  a  shame  to  allow  such  a  fine  work 
of  art  to  be  exposed  to  the  weather. 
As  to  its  origin,  strange  to  say,  nothing 
is  known  definitely,  but  the  common 
account  says  it  was  built  by  Ohno 
Goroyenon,  a  celebrated  bronze  founder, 
at  the  request  of  Voritomo,  the  Shogun, 
about  the  year  1252.  It  is  composed  of 
copper,  tin,  and  a  small  proportion  01 
gold.  It  appears  to  have  been  cast  in 
sections,  which  were  afterwards  joined 
,  together  by  some  softer  alloy,  but  the 
joints  are  made  with  great  care  and  are 
scarcely  preceptible.  There  were  for- 
merly three  such  images  in  Japan.  The 
largest  one  was  melted  down  and  coined 
into  money  by  Iyetsuma,  in  the  year 
164S.  The  other  stands  at  Nara;  it  is 
somewhat  larger  than  the  one  at  Hase- 
mura, but  is  said  to  be  a  much  inferior 
piece  of  work. 

This  image  represents  Buddha  in  a 
sitting,  or  rather  squatting,  position,  with 
the  hands  folded  in  front,  and  a  face  of 
such  majestic  repose  that  it  conveys  to  the 
visitor  a  sense  of  almost  divine  power 
impossible  to  describe  in  words.  It 
stands  on  a  solid  stone  foundation,  or 
pedestal,  and  is  about  fifty  feet  high. 
Quite  a  large  party  can  find  ample  room 
to  sit  or  lie  down  at  ease  in  its  lap.  The 
thumb  is  three  feet  and  a  half  around  at 
the  first  joint.  After  we  had  duly 
mounted  upon  his  lap,  and  thorougly 
viewed  the  outside,  we  were  shown  into 
the  interior  by  one  of  the  attendant 
priests.  The  inside,  we  found,  formed 
quite  a  little  temple,  lighted  by  two  large 
windows  placed  in  the  back  of  the  figure. 
Here  were  several  small  images  of  dif- 
erent  deities,  each  having  its  own  shrine 
and  contribution  box. 

I  was  sorry  to  notice  that  the  icono- 
clastic Peter  Funk  and  his  whole  tribe 
had  been  here,  and  left  there  names  cut, 
scratched,  and  painted  in  every  direction. 
I  regretted  this,  for  their  miserable  auto- 
graphs certainly  did  not  add  at  all  either 
to  the  beauty  or  dignity  of  Dai  Butsu, 
and  I  do  not  think  their  names  will  be 
remembered  any  longer  for  it. 

A    curious    thing   I   noticed   was   the 
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presence  of  two  horribly  ugly  and  much- 
dilapidated  wooden  images  situated  just 
at  the  gateway,  in  front  of  Dai  Butsu. 
They  were  enclosed  in  large  wooden 
boxes,  screened  in  front  by  a  coarse 
netting  of  iron  wire.  At  a  first  glance 
they  looked  as  if  they  were  covered 
with  small  scales,  but  a  closer  inspection 
showed  the  apparent  scales  to  be  paper 
spit-balls,  and  there  seemed  likewise  to 
be  a  bushel  or  two  at  the  bottom  of  each 
box.  Upon  asking  for  some  explanation, 
I  was  told  that  the  faithful  who  come 
here  to  worship  buy  their  prayers,  ready 
printed  on  small  slips  of  paper,  from  the 
priests,  who  keep  a  good  supply  on  hand 
adapted  to  nearly  every  case.  These 
they  put  in  their  mouth  and  chew,  while 
prostrating  themselves  a  certain  number 
of  times,  then  they  throw  them  at  the 
images.  It  struck  me  as  being  a  rather 
queer  way  of  presenting  petitions  to 
God,  but  the  Buddhists  seem  to  have  a 
good  deal  of  faith  in  it,  if  the  number  of 


prayers  in  the  boxes  is  any  criterion  to 
go  by. 

It  was  with  much  reluctance  that  we 
took  our  last  glance  at  the  great  bronze 
god,  but  the  day  was  rapidly  waning, 
and  we  had  quite  a  ride  before  us.  We 
returned  to  Yokohama  by  the  Tokaida, 
or  East  Sea  Road.  This  is  one  of  the 
great  highways  of  Japan,  being  the  main 
communication  between  the  capital  and 
the  southern  provinces.  It  is  macad- 
amized and  kept  in  excellent  repair.  In 
most  places  it  is  shaded  by  fine  old  trees. 
We  were  much  interested  at  every  turn 
by  the  great  number  of  travelers  and 
shops.  These  shops  were  for  the  most 
part  mere  open  booths,  and  a  single 
glance  revealed  all  their  contents.  At 
Yokohama  we  found  a  good  dinner 
awaiting  us  in  civilized  form,  after  which 
we  returned  to  the  ship, well  pleased  with 
our  day's  ramble  in  Japan. — Overland. 


Shun  delays — they  breed  remorse. 
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In  the  dawn  of  spiritual  communica- 
tion to  the  boy  Joseph,  it  is  easy  to 
perceive  that  this  experience  told  with 
remarkable  effect  upon  his  as  yet  unde- 
veloped physical  organization;  hence 
that  sense  of  contest,  with  opposing 
power  and  final  exhaustion  of  the  body, 
after  extra  activity  and  absorption  of  the 
spiritual.  If  this  was  the  case  with  "a 
prepared  vessel,"  one  ordained  in  the 
heavens,  and  provided  with  parentage 
for  more  than  one  generation  of  quick- 
ened spiritual  faculty;  what  can  be,  to- 
day, expected  of  the  masses,  whose 
powers  of  spiritual  perception  and  re- 
ceptivity, partakes  of  the  stagnation  of 
centuries,  waking  in  most  instances  but 
under  special  outpouring,  and  when  this 
is  past,  lapsing  again  into  the  soporific 
or  dormant  condition,  as  for  ages  of  the 
past? 

Ere  the  "fulness  of  times"  had  come, 
ere  the  sunlight  of  the  heavens  had 
reached  our  little  earth,  there  were  evi- 


dences of  that  eternal  contest  between 
light  and  darkness,  between  truth  and 
error,  between  the  powers  of  good  and 
evil,  which  has  increased  in  intensity 
and  drawn  into  the  arena  the  vast  mil- 
lions of  Christendom,  and  made  them  as 
fully  determined  in  opposition  to  the 
new  era,  as  were  the  simple  yet  bigoted 
religionists  of  Manchester,  when  the 
ploughboy  of  scant  fifteen  had  his  first 
vision  of  the  powers  above.  There  was 
a  tremendous  significance  in  "the  word 
of  the  Lord,"  that  the  churches  had  cor- 
rupted themselves,  and  were  simply 
honoring  God  with  their  lips,  while  their 
hearts  were  far  from  Him,  and  to  hear 
this  reproof  from  a  stripling,  one  with- 
out religion  (?)  without  education,  with- 
out social  standing  even  in  a  paltry 
village,  was  enough  to  raise  the  ire,  and 
bring  down  the  contempt  and  oft- 
repeated  denial  as  to  the  possibility  of 
any  vision  in  the  abstract,  much  more  to 
one  of  the  most  obscure  in  every  sense 
of  all  the  region  'round  about. 
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But  "it  came  to  pass"  that  the  oft- 
repeated  story,  quickened  into  life  all 
the  elements  of  religious  animosity, 
until  from  being  obscure  and  beneath 
notice,  the  young  lad  became  the  target 
of  general  dislike  and  practical  persecu- 
tion; the  irreligious  then,  as  since,  unit- 
ing with  the  Christian  in  fighting  and 
opposing  the  one  fact,  the  greatest  fact 
since  the  song  of  Bethlehem  to  the  shep- 
herds; on  the  opening  of  the  meridian 
dispensation. 

For  three  and  a  half  years  was  this 
condition  endured,  and  probably  Joseph 
had  but  few  believers  and  but  few 
friends;  and  likely  of  his  own  family,  his 
mother  alone  kept  "all  the  sayings 
and  pondered  them  in  her  heart!" 
During  these  years,  while  character  was 
being  formed  and  consolidated,  harden- 
ing as  it  were  from  the  gelatine  condition 
of  physical,  mental  and  spiritual  child- 
hood, to  the  bone  and  sinew  and  vigor 
of  manhood's  life,  it  may  be  assumed 
that  the  primitive  independence  of  the 
youth  was  developed  into  the  will  power 
and  consequent  magnetism  of  the  man. 
To  be  sure  we  read  of  confession  and 
contrition  for  lapses  and  faults,  for 
vyeaknesses  and  liabilities  to  the  power 
of  temptation;  but  since  then,  micro- 
scopic criticism  has  been  turned  upon 
the  full  life  of  the  now  renowned  Prophet 
and  Seer,  and  it  can  be  averred  that  but 
for  his  own  confession,  these  sins,  these 
transgressions  of  early  life  would  have 
been  unknown  upon  the  page  of  history; 
besides,  without  seeking  to  apologize  or 
repudiate  this  acknowledgement  of  boy- 
ish weakness,  what  opportunity  was 
there,  it  might  be  asked,  in  those  simple 
and  generally  religious  times,  in  a  quiet 
village,  that  could  include  a  tithe  of  what 
has  been  affirmed  and  predicated  by 
enemies,  upon  this  humble  admission  of 
sin,  from  one  who  had  been  rendered 
preternaturally  sensitive  to  evil  by  the 
experience  had  and  solemn  communion 
with  the  immaculate  of  the  heavens. 
But  with  maturing  powers,  with  mental 
ability  parallel  therunto,  and  with  spirit- 
ual faculties  in  more  than  usual  exercise, 
with  continual  sense  of  nearness  to  the 
Divine,  and  with  understood  surety  of 


future  blessing,  none  need  wonder  that 
things  venial  and  in  a  sense  without 
much  importance  had  an  appearance  of 
ingratitude  and  partly  of  deliberate 
choice. 

This  weighed  heavy  on  a  sensitive 
nature,  toned  to  sense  of  purity  by  an- 
ticipation as  by  experience,  and  may  be 
dismissed  as  testimony  to  the  workings 
of  "the  still  small  voice,"  and  to  that 
spiritual  growth  which  in  all  experience 
responds  as  certainly,  as  doth  the  music 
of  birds  and  the  beauty  of  flowers  to 
the  warm  breathing  of  the  coming 
spring. 

The  twenty-first  of  September,  1823 
was  another  "Red-letter  day"  in  the 
education  of  the  lad,  not  yet  eighteen 
years  of  age;  another  lesson  was  about 
to  be  given,  another  act  was  to  be 
opened  in  the  latter-day  drama.  An  un- 
usually thoughtful  mood  was  upon  him, 
the  panorama  of  his  life  was  unrolled 
before  him,  feeling  probably  as  if  unde- 
serving, he  yet  poured  out  his  soul  in 
prayer  and  supplication,  seeking  forgive- 
ness, and  desiring  a  manifestation  which 
might  show  that  he  was  not  "cast  off 
forever."  While  in  the  very  act,  he  dis- 
covered that  his  little  common  room  was 
suffused  with  light,  which  increased  in 
brilliancy  until  it  eclipsed  the  brightness 
of  the  noonday  sun,  and  he  beheld  a 
glorified  one  in  apparel  of  most  exquisite 
whiteness,  standing  in  the  air,  "for  his 
feet  rested  not  upon  the  floor."  There 
was  vastly  more  self-possession  now 
than  on  the  reception  of  the  first  grand 
vision;  this  is  an  evidence  of  increased 
spiritual  strength  and  growth;  observa- 
tion noted  not  only  the  raiment,  but  the 
person — hands,  arms  and  feet  were 
naked,  the  head  had  no  covering,  and 
the  neck  was  also  bare,  the  whole 
texture  of  the  body  indicated  a  resur- 
rected being,  for  it  was  glorious  beyond 
description. 

The  first  impression  had  a  trace  of 
awe  and  fear,  but  when  he  called  upon 
Joseph  by  name,  declaring  himself  a 
messenger  from  God,  giving  his  name  as 
Moroni,  all  feeling,  save  that  of  confi- 
dence and  serenity,  had  vanished  away. 
I   The   angel    visitant    explained   his   ap- 
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pointed  message,  spoke  of  an  ancient 
record,  hid  up  by  himself,  of  the  extinct 
■ations  of  this  continent,  with  an  ac- 
count of  the  Savior's  visit  to  them,  and 
the  preaching  of  His  Gospel,  contem- 
poraneous or  nearly  so  with  his  life  and 
death  in  Palestine,  and  further  said  that 
with  that  record  would  be  found  the 
Urim  and  Thummim,  through  which  a 
translation  from  this  book  of  golden 
plates  should  be  given  to  mankind. 

Moroni  made  the  prophetic  declara- 
tion that  there  was  a  work  appointed  of 
God  for  the  listener,  Joseph,  which 
should  cause  his  name  to  be  had  for 
good  and  evil  amongall  nations,  kindreds 
and  tongues,  and  that  he  should  be  thus 
spoken  of  for  good  and  evil  among  all 
people;  it  is  further  related  that  during 
this  conversation  in  regard  to  the  plates, 
that  there  was  made  manifest  by  sec- 
ondary vision  the  locality — the  very 
place  where  the  plates  had  been  depos- 
ited by  the  present  revealer  many  an 
age  ago. 

There  is  certainly  room  here  for  re- 
flection as  to  the  improbability  of  such 
an  extended  reputation;  up  to  that  time, 
a  little  neighborhood  alone  had  heard  of 
and  peered  at  the  visionary  lad,  but 
nations,  religions,  intelligent,  civilized 
and  afar  off,  were  to  be  saluted  by  this 
latter-day  message,  and  to  take  part  for 
or  against  the  young  man  who  met  his 
first  rebuke  and  incurred  first  the  con- 
tempt of  the  Methodist  preacher  hunt- 
ing converts  or  perverts  in  Manchester, 
New  York,  but  a  few  short  years  before. 

With  this  inner  vision  of  the  Hill 
Cumorah,  the  opened  heavens  received 
the  ancient  man  of  God,  and  the  won- 
dering Joseph  lay  calmly  musing  on  the 
marvelous  message  he  had  received, 
when  in  an  instant  the  glorious  messen- 
ger returned,  repeating  seriatim  all  that 
kad  previously  been  communicated,  then 
as  before,  upwards  vanishing  away;  yet 
as  if  "to  make  assurance  doubly  sure," 
as  if  to  leave  an  ineffaceable  impression; 
for  the  third  time  he  returned,  and  as 
"the  cock  crew,"  on  approaching  day, 
Joseph  discovered  that  like  Jacob,  he 
"had  wrestled  all  night  with  an  angel!" 

This  was  an  intense  strain  upon  the 


mental  and  spiritual  forces  of  human 
organization,  sleep  fled  the  eyelids,  and 
it  can  be  seen  that  there  were  phases  of 
thought  developed,  which  probably 
sprang  from  the  realization  that  con- 
tinuous labor  was  barely  able  to  reach 
the  large  family  of  the  Smith's  inside 
fringe  of  poverty,  or  from  a  desire  to 
obtain  and  enjoy  a  longed  look  for 
respectability. 

Turn  we  to  the  historic  account  of 
this  visit,  note  the  quotations  given  from 
the  ancient  prophets,  remember  that 
there  was  outlined  the  contents  of  the 
Book  of  Mormon,  that  there  was  special 
instructions  as  to  the  moral  results 
springing  from  anticipatory  and  final 
possession  of  these  precious  plates,  and 
accompanying  relics;  it  will  be  seen  that 
every  faculty  must  have  been  strung  to  its 
highest  tension,  including  probable  con- 
flict of  absorbing  power;  and  we  need 
not  wonder  that  Joseph  arose  unrested, 
exhausted  and  unfit  for  the  usual  routine 
of  labor  on  the  farm.  Not  unlikely  that 
without  breakfast  he  followed  his  father 
to  the  field,  for  they  worked  together; 
absent-mindedness  and  weariness  on 
the  part  of  the  boy,  watchfulness  and 
affectionate  suspicions  on  the  part  of 
the  father,  it  was  soon  seen  that  there 
was  something  amiss,  gently  chiding  the 
boy  he  was  persuaded  to  return  home, 
but  on  the  way  ere  the  field  was  crossed, 
nature  succumbed,  strength  failed,  and 
for  a  period  unconsciousness  supervened; 
with  returning  recollection,  came  a  voice 
half  recognized,  calling,  Joseph,  Joseph; 
it  was  the  friend — the  angel  of  the 
previous  night,  who  repeating  previous 
instructions  no  doubt  to  refresh  the 
memory,  bid  the  boy  return  again  and 
tell  his  father  all  that  he  had  seen  and 
heard. 

Father  Smith,  like  Eli  of  old,  realized 
that  the  message  was  of  God,  and 
urged  his  son  to  go  and  do  as  com- 
manded by  the  messenger  of  the  Lord, 
a  solitary  walk  of  some  two  or  three 
miles,  brought  the  now  willing  boy  to 
the  Hill  Cumorah,  and  so  vivid  had 
been  the  vision  that  in  a  short  time  was 
discovered,  cropping  from  the  slope  of 
the   hill,  the   receptacle  spoken   of   by 
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Moroni.  At  this  moment  we  think  there 
is  discoverable  a  faint  tinge  of  exulta- 
tion on  the  part  of  Joseph;  probably  a 
trace  of  possible  triumph  over  the  bitter- 
ness of  opposition;  may  be  some  thought 
(natural  enough),  that  here  was  an  oppor- 
tunity to  show  his  affection  for  an  ageing 
father  and  an  evidently  doting  mother, 
surely  there  was  something  of  all  this 
which  called  for  the  intensely  dramatic 
incidents  of  the  following  hours;  at  that 
•season  of  the  year  no  donbt  the  land- 
scape was  a  scene  of  quiet  rural  beauty, 
from  the  hill  could  be  seen  quite  a 
stretch  of  country,  the  fall  of  the  leaf 
was  nigh,  the  dense  woods  on  part  of  the 
hill  were  dressed  in  glowing  colors,  but 
these  were  all  unseen  in  the  absorbing 
-certainty  of  near  success,  but  no  sooner 
was  the  effort  made  to  open  the  deposi- 
tory, than  as  by  invisible  power  he  re- 
ceived a  shock  which  seemed  to  take 
away  his  natural  strength,  three  times 
also  was  this  repeated,  as  though  to 
demonstrate,  that  a  three  fold  experi- 
ence like  a  three  fold  cord  could  not  be 
broken;  these  severally  brought  reflec- 
tion and  reproof,  for  the  guardian  of 
this  treasure — which  he  had  jealously 
watched  for  fourteen  hundred,  years  now 
stood  beside  the  boy,  and  surely  was 
not  about  to  give  up  to  the  custody  of 
another,  without  due  preparation,  these 
records  of  the  past. 

Nevertheless  the  time  was  propitious 
for  a  view  of  the  plates  and  the 
Urim  and  Tlnmmim;  a  little  leverage 
and  the  contents  were  made  visible, 
but  the  time  had  not  yet  come  for  their 
handling  or  use,  and  so  closing  up  the 
sacred  treasures,  with  the  instruction 
that  on  each  succeeding  year  at  the  same 


date  this  place  should  be  visited  and 
that  each  occasion  should  be  a  special 
opportunity  for  instruction  and  advice, 
Joseph  as  usual  in  emergency  betook 
himself  to  prayer,  and  the  peac  !  of  the 
Holy  Spirit  fell  upon  him,  the  heavens 
were  opened  and  as  he  gazed  in  admira- 
tion the  angel  with  a  voice  of  music 
quietly  uttered  th£  suggestion — "Look." 
When  he  did  so,  there  was  the  Prince 
of  Darkness  surrounded  by  his  innu- 
merable train  and  associates,  and  as 
the  parorama  swept  before  his  gaze, 
the  angel  spoke  again,  "all  this  is  shown, 
the  good  and  the  evil,  the  holy  and  the 
impure,  the  glory  of  God  and  the  power 
of  darkness,  that  you  may  know  here- 
after the  two  powers  and  never  be  in- 
fluenced or  overcome  by  the  wicked 
one."  Finally  in  a  measure  disappointed 
yet  submissive,  Joseph  wended  his  way 
again  to  his  father's  house,  where  for 
many  and  many  a  day,  this  new,  won- 
derful yet  evidently  truthful  experience 
became  the  topic  of  conversation  amid 
a  listening,  yet  united  and  godfearing 
family  circle.  Surely  no  mimic  stage 
ever  witnessed  so  sublime  and  thrilling 
a  culmination  as  this  opening  of  the 
heavens  with  the  glory  thereof;  and 
then  to  give  dramatic  contrast,  that 
marvelous  appearance  of  the  evil  power 
with  its  retinue  of  agents  and  gathering 
of  associates  and  dignitaries,  each  mov- 
ing under  organization  and  with  supreme 
procession  to  the  great  day  of  the  Lord 
of  Hosts  when  evil  shall  be  everthrown 
and  when  God  and  the  right  shall  be 
triumphant  upon  this  little  speck  of 
earth,  placed  in  the  far  off  depths  of  in- 
finite, by  His  wisdom — comprehended 
space.  H.  W.  Kaisbitt. 
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Of  a  verity  we  are  living  in  a  momen- 
tous age.  Startling  events  succeed  one 
another  of  an  unexampled  phenomenal 
nature,  and  with  unparalleled  acceler- 
ating rapidity.      Questions  that  are  vital 


society,  and  which  have  occupied  the 
serious  attention  of  statesmen,  jurists 
and  essayists  upon  political  economy, 
would  seem  again  to  claim,  with  addi- 
tional force,  a  prompt  and  emphatic 
appeal  to  the  notice  of  the  thoughtful 


in   their  nature   to   the   well    being    of  !   and  reflecting  mind.     When  one  looks 
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around  and  beholds  the  desolating  ef- 
fects of  the  disturbing  elements  that 
crop  out  in  communities,  on  the  right 
hand  and  on  the  left,  suggestive  of  the 
premonitory  tremblings  precursive  of 
the  bursting  forth  of  the  pent-up  inter- 
nal volcanic  eruptive  forces  of  our  globe, 
one  is  led  to  interrogate  himself  as  to 
the  cause  of  all  this  unwonted  and  ab- 
normal state  of  things. 

Society  seems  to  be  shaken  from 
centre  to  circumference.  Public  con- 
fidence has  no  sure  and  sound  founda- 
tion. Property  risks  increase  as  public 
securities  are  menaced  and  undermined 
by  doctrinaires  like  Herr  Most,  O'Dono- 
van  Rossa  and  others,  publicly  advocat- 
ing in  the  destruction  of  property,  the 
use  of  dynamite  and  other  explosives, 
regardless  of  the  maiming  and  loss  of 
life  ensuing  to  young  or  old,  in  order  to 
gratify  a  vindictive  and  fiendish  thirst 
for  bloodshed,  anarchy  and  devastation. 
And  crime  is  not  confined  to  the  lower 
rank  alone;  even  in  the  highest  walks  of 
life  there  are  palpable  evidences  not  a 
few,  of  the  entire  subversion  of  all 
moral  restraint  disclosed  in  forgeries, 
questionable  insolvencies,  and  defalca- 
tions of  those  in  whom  was  formerly 
reposed  the  most  unlimited  confidence. 
Probity  in  the  banking  and  commercial 
world  seems  to  be  the  exception  instead 
of  the  rule.  And  when  we  scan  the 
political  horizon,  while  listening  to  the 
distant  mutterings  and  watching  the 
portentous,  murky  clouds  that  are  thick- 
ening and  darkening  the  atmosphere  of 
the  body  politic  with  gloomy  presages 
of  hurricane,  storm  and  tempest,  the 
same  uneasy  and  foreboding  sensation 
is  experienced  by  the  philanthropist  and 
true  patriot. 

An  unbounded  and  inordinate  am- 
bition and  lust  for  position  and  power  is 
unduly  conspicuous,  and  seems  to  have 
almost  extinguished  the  pure  sentiments 
of  genuine  patriotism,  love  of  country 
and  the  championship  of  constitutional 
rights — which  were  only  attained  by 
the  toil,  hardship,  sweat  and  blood  of 
noble  and  dauntless  sires — and  usurped 
in  the  place  thereof  unblushing  dema- 
gogueism,   truckling   to   popular   favor 


and  obsequiously  pandering  to  moneyed 
monopoly  and  bigoted  religionists,  un- 
blushingly  violating  the  most  solemn 
oaths  to  uphold  the  Constitution  of 
the  country  inviolate,  even  to  the  in- 
fringing of  that  hallowed  instrument, 
thus  rendering  null  and  void  those 
sacred  guarantees  of  life,  liberty  and  the 
pursuit  of  happiness,  and  the  freedom 
to  worship  the  Father  of  all  as  con- 
science may  dictate. 

Again,  the  social  fabric  appears  to  be 
menaced,  and  disrupting  influences  mani- 
fested in  the  immoderate  and  all-en- 
grossing desire  to  obtain  wealth,  even 
to  the  amassing  of  collossal  fortunes, 
coveting  the  appellation  of  millionaire 
regardless  of  the  welfare  of  the  toiling 
multitude  of  which  this  wealth  in  most 
instances  is  but  the  chrystallized  sweat 
and  tears  of  the  producers;  these  par- 
venues  vieing  with  each  other  in  osten- 
tatious aggrandizement  and  arrogant 
demeanor  towards  those  in  humbler  cir- 
cumstances. All  this  boastful  display 
and  variety  of  parade  of  the  fortunate 
few,  and  heartless  indifference  to  the 
well  being  of  the  many  who,  seeing  the 
vast  disproportion  in  the  distribution  of 
the  comforts  of  life,  naturally  exercises 
an  irritating  effect  upon  the  bowed 
down  toiler  causing  increased  discon- 
tent, and  not  being  in  many  instances 
competent  to  bring  to  the  subject  any 
sound  philosophy,  renders  "the  hewer  of 
wood  and  drawer  of  water"  struggling 
with  perhaps  a  large  family  depending 
upon  him  for  a  scanty  subsistence, 
almost  desperate;  who  in  seeking  for 
redress  is  very  apt  to  listen  to  the  sedi- 
tions and  seductive  sophistry  of  the 
sordid  and  wily  doctrinaire — operating 
for  ulterior  purposes,  and  band  together 
in  antagonistic,  secret  organizations  thus 
separating  and  widening  what  should 
be  the  combined  interests  of  capital  and 
labor. 

Again  a  disintegrating  tendency  is 
manifestly  operating  a  large  portion  of 
the  present  generation  now  upon  the 
stage  of  action,  who  seem  to  be  actuated 
by  no  higher  motive  than  the  pursuit  of 
pleasure,  ignoring  the  more  important 
duties  of  life  and  the  cultivation  of  the 
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higher  instincts  of  human  nature  and 
giving  way  to  an  epicurean  luxurious- 
ness,  while  disregarding  the  temperate 
enjoyment  which  the  old  Greek  volup- 
tuary enjoyed,  in  order  to  enhance 
pleasure  which  is  resulting — as  among 
the  Grecians,  in  the  decadence  of  that 
nation  in  indifference  and  scepticism  as 
to  any  moral  or  spiritual  accountability. 

In  view  of  the  present  state  of  things 
the  question  may  be  pertinent,  as  to 
whether  we  have  indeed  approached  the 
perilous  times  predicted  in  "Holy  Writ," 
when  men  shall  be  lovers  of  their  own- 
selves,  covetous,  boasters,  proud,  blas- 
phemers, disobedient  to  parents,  un- 
thankful, unholy,  without  natural  affec- 
tion, trucebreakers,  false  accusers,  in- 
continent; fierce,  despised  of  those  that 
are  good,  traitors,  heady,  high-minded, 
lovers  of  pleasure  more  than  lovers  of 
God,  and  thus  evil  and  seditious  men 
are  waxing  worse  and  worse  deceiving 
and  being  deceived. 

Now  does  this  fearful  prevalence  of 
ungodliness  and  flagrant  iniquity  spoken 
of  find  an  application  in  our  own  times? 
No  one  can  peruse  the  news  journals  of 
the  day  and  notice  the  increased  recurr- 
ing reports  of  the  whole  catalogue  of 
crime  which  crowd  their  columns,  and 
not  be  dismayed  at  the  appalling  array. 
The  spirit  of  murder  and  arson  that  is 
rampant  appears  to   increase   with   the 


inventive  facilities  that  are  afforded  for 
destruction  in  the  shape  of  powerful 
explosives  and  combustible  fluids.  And 
in  view  of  this  lamentable  condition  of 
affairs  is  there  any  antidote  to  counter- 
act this  virulent  poison  which  is  per- 
meating the  body  politic,  corroding  and 
sapping  its  vitals  thus  reducing  this  once 
happy  and  prosperous  republic  to  a 
state  of  rapid  decline,  foreshadowed  by 
the  example  of  the  older  and  extinct 
commonwealths  that  have  preceded  us; 
and  of  which  their  history  alone  remains 
"to  paint  a  moral  and  adorn  a  tale."  "Is 
there  any  balm  of  Gilead?  Is  there  any 
physician  competent  to  diagnose  the 
lesion  which  is  the  cause  of  the  diseased 
condition  of  the  body  politic,  and  there- 
fore able  to  prescribe  the  adequate  cor- 
rective remedy?"  George  Hamblin. 


Happiness  is  not  outside,  but  inside. 
A  good  heart  and  a  clear  conscience 
bring  happiness,  which  no  riches  and  no 
circumstances  alone  ever  do. 

Always  suspect  a  man  who  affects 
great  softness  of  manner,  an  unaffected 
evenness  of  temper,  and  an  enunciation 
studied,  slow,  and  deliberate.  These 
things  are  unnatural,  and  bespeak  a 
degree  of  mental  discipline  into  which  he 
that  has  no  purposes  of  craft  or  design  to 
answer  can  not  submit  to  drill  himself. 


SONNETS. 


LOWELL. 

Great  truths  are  portions  of  the  soul  of  man; 

Great  souls  are  portions  of  eternity; 

Each  drop  of  blood  that  e'er  through  true  heart 

ran 
With  lofty  message,  ran  for  thee  and  me; 
For  God's  law,  since  the  starry  song  began, 
Hath  been,  and  still  forever  must  be, 
That  every  deed  which  shall  outlast  Time's  span 
Must  goad  the  soul  to  be  erect  and  free; 
Slave  is  no  word  of  deathless  lineage  sprung — 
Too  many  noble  souls  have  thought  and  died, 
Too  many  mighty  poets  lived  and  sung, 
And  our  good  Saxon,  from  lips  purified 
With  martyr  fire,  throughout  the  world  hath  rung 
Too  long  to  have  God's  holy  cause  denied. 


BLANCO    WHITE. 

Mysterious  night!     When  our  first  parent  knew 
Thee,  from  report  divine,  and  heard  thy  name, 
Did  he  not  tremble  for  his  lovely  frame — 
This  glorious  canopy  of  light  and  blue? 
Vet  'neath  a  curtain  of  transcendent  dew, 
Bathed  in  the  rays  of  the  great  setting  flame — 
Hesperus,  with  the  host  of  heaven,  came, 
And,  lo!  creation  widen'd  in  man's  view. 
Who   could   have   thought   such    darkness    lay 

conceal'd 
Within  thy  beams,  O  sun!  or  who  could  find 
Whilst  fly,  and  leaf,  and  insect  stood  reveal'd, 
That  to  such  countless  orbs  thou  mad'st  us  blind  ' 
Why  do  we  then  shun  death  with  anxious  strife? 
If  light  can  thus  deceive,  wherefore  not  life? 
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OUR    ENGRAVINGS. 
We  present  with  this  number  the  steel 
engraving  of  Bishop  Newel  K.  Whitney. 
It  was  engraved  from  a  drawing  made 
by  Dan  Weggeland,  Esq.,  and  is  as  good 
a  likeness  of  the  subject  as  it  was  pos- 
sible, with  the  meagre  material  at  hand, 
to  procure.     It  is  not  however  such  a 
likeness  as  we  shall  present  in  the  en- 
gravings of  Bishops  Hunter  and  Preston. 
The  latter  are   taken   from   life   photo- 
graphs, while  in  the  present  instance,  we 
were    unable    to   obtain   any   authentic 
portrait  except  an  old  painting  by  Majors, 
which  is  considered   a   very  indifferent 
likeness,  as   it   is   a  poor  work   of  art. 
From  this  painting  with  many  modifica- 
tions, to   suit  the   suggestion    of    near 
friends   and   relatives   of   the   deceased 
bishop,  the  drawing  was  made;  and  while 
far  from  satisfying  us,  it  certainly  is  the 
best,  truest  and  most  characteristic  por- 
trait of    Bishop   Whitney   in   existence. 
The  forehead,  hair,  about  the  ear  and 
the  sloping  shoulders  are  all  considered 
life-like  and  real.   The  deficiencies  need 
not  be  named;  for  our  purpose  is  attained 
in  rescuing,  before  it  was  too  late,  a  fair 
portrayal  of  remembered  features,  in  a 
portrait  that  preserves,  at  least,  the  char- 
acter of  the  subject  and  passes  down  to 
the  future   a   memento  of  him,  whose 
life  and  life's  labor  we  honor  and  wish 
to  impress  upon  the  student  of  Church 
history  now  and  in  time  to  come. 

The  propriety  of  gathering  up  the 
portraits  of  men  and  women  whom  God 
has  honored  in  the  early  history  of  His 
Church,  and  preserving  them  within  the 
pages  of  books  of  authentic  reference 


such  as  the  Contributor  is  recognized 
to  be,  is  generally  admitted.  We  have 
thus  far  confined  our  exertion  in  that 
direction  to  this  purpose;  that  in  the 
future,  the  noble  work,  the  influence 
and  labor  of  the  noble  lives  of  the  pio- 
neer laborers  of  this  dispensation  might 
be  more  fully  impressed  upon  readers 
of  Church  history,  whose  appreciation 
of  what  they  read  will  be  greatly  en- 
hanced by  viewing  the  portraits  of  the 
men  whose  names  they  so  frequently 
meet.  The  likenesses  of  Joseph  and 
Hyrum  Smith  are  valued  by  our  people 
beyond  price,  and  yet  none  are  really 
life  like  and  true,  for  the  reason  that  in 
life  they  never  had  their  portraits  taken 
by  any  accurate  process.  The  people, 
however,  have  long  since  learned  to 
recognize  the  prophet  and  his  brother 
in  the  small  profiles,  which  have  been 
circulated  for  many  years  and  are  the 
best  likenesses  there  are  in  existence  ot 
those  men.  It  is  better  to  preserve  these, 
which  at  least  bear  a  resemblance  to  the 
originals  and  possess  familiar  features 
to  those  who  knew  Joseph  and  Hyrum, 
than  to  perpetuate  nothing  that  can  be 
called  their  portraits. 

In  getting  the  engraving  of  the  Three 
Witnesses  of  the  Book  of  Mormon  we 
were  fortunate  enough  to  procure  photo- 
graphs  of   each,   and   though   taken  at 
different  ages  of  the  respective  men,  the 
features  and  expressions  are  true,  and 
the  engraving  is  of  the  greatest  value  be- 
cause of  its  fidelity.   At  the  present  time, 
when  photography  has  attained  almost 
perfection,  it  is  possible  to  get  a  perfect 
reproduction  of  features  and  expression 
and  the  portraits  of  men  of  reputation 
and   prominence   are    sure    to   be  pre- 
served.    It   is   only   possible,   however, 
with  respect  to  those   who  are  dead,  to 
reproduce  the  best  likenesses  they  left, 
with  such   improvements    as   acquaint- 
ances   can     suggest,    and     while    such 
cannot    be    compared    to    the    modern 
works     of     art,     they,     at     least,     are 
mementoes   and   the   best  that  can    be 
obtained.     We   should   be   thankful  for 
them  and  let  the  merit  they  do  possess 
overbalance  the  regret  we  feel  that  they 
are  not  more  perfect. 
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WHAT    KEPT 

"Why  did  the  survivors  survive?" 
This  question  was  addressed  by  a  friend 
to  Sergeant  Fredericks,  one  of  the  six 
men  of  the  Greely  expedition  who  lived 
to  return  home.  He  had  just  been  to 
visit  his  family  and  friends  in  Ohio,  and 
looked  the  ideal  survivor;  ruddy  and 
robust,  and  packed  full  of  muscle.  He 
looked  puzzled  at  the  question,  and  so 
our  friend  explained  a  little.  "What  I 
mean,"  said  the  questioner,  "is  this: 
There  were  twenty-five  of  you,  all 
picked  men,  and  you  were  all  subjected 
to  the  same  hardships.  You  had  about 
an  equal  chance  for  your  lives.  Why 
were  only  six  the  survivors?"  The 
Sergeant  sat  silent  as  if  thinking  the 
matter  over.  Then  he  said,  "It  was 
our  minds  that  did  it.  We  kept  up  our 
spirits.  We  wouldn't  give  in,  but  kept 
talking  and  telling  cheerful  stories,  and 
making  believe  that  we  had  no  doubt 
about  our  rescue." 

That  was  a  very  good  account  of  the 
matter  so  far  as  it  went,  but  it  did  not 
explain  why  those  six  were  better  able 
than  the  rest  to  keep  up  their  spirits. 
A  few  days  later,  the  same  friend  had 
the  great  pleasure  of  conversing  with 
Major  Greely  himself,  to  whom  he  pro- 
posed a  similiar  question.  "What  kept 
you  up,  Major  Greely?"  (He  is  major 
by  brevet,  and  army  etiquette  requires 
that  he  should  be  called  by  his  brevet 
title.)  "You  are  not  stronger  than  the 
other  men,  and  you  had  already  seen  a 
good  deal  of  hard  service.  Why  did 
you  pull  through,  when  stronger  men 
gave  out?"  The  answer  of  Major  Greely 
in  substance  was  this:  "It  was  the  feel- 
ing of  responsibility  that  sustained  me. 
I  felt  that  I  had  to  live,  anyhow.  I  felt 
that  I  must  stand  by  the  men  and  fulfil 
the  object  of  the  expedition.  A  hundred 
times  I  should  have  been  glad  to  die,  so 
acute  were  my  sufferings,  but  in  fact  I 
had  too  many  things  to  attend  to." 

This  was  Major  Greely's  view  of  the 
matter.  Some  days  later,  our  friend 
read  in  the  Boston  Journal  another  ex- 
planation,  much    more    simple    if    less 


THEM    ALIVE. 

romantic.  "Of  the  nineteen  men  who 
perished,"  said  the  Journal,  "all  but  one 
were  smokers,  and  that  one  was  the  last 
to  die.  The  survivors  were  non-smok- 
ing men."  We  would  rejoice  to  be  able 
to  believe  this  clean-cut  and  highly 
effective  statement,  because  we  are 
opposed,  and  have  been  from  the  begin- 
ning, to  the  use  of  tobacco  in  all  its 
forms.  Upon  referring  to  Major  Greely, 
we  find  the  paragraph,  though  not 
exactly  true,  yet  contains  a  great  deal 
of  truth. 

Of  the  six  who  lived  to  see  their 
country  again,  all  were  men  of  most 
strictly  temperate  habits  in  every  particu- 
lar. Four  of  them  never  used  tobacco. 
The  two  others  would  sometimes,  on 
festive  occasions,  to  oblige  friends,  smoke 
a  cigarette  or  a  part  of  a  cigar.  They 
took  no  tobacco  with  them  among  their 
private  stores,  and  cared  nothing  for  it. 

Of  the  nineteen  who  perished,  the 
large  majority  were  users  of  tobacco, 
some  in  moderation,  some  to  excess. 
The  first  man  to  die  was  one  who  had 
been  in  former  years  a  hard  drinker, 
and  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  the 
deaths  of  several  others  were  hastened 
by  previous  habits  of  excess. 

We  do  not  doubt  that  the  non-smokers 
and  non-chewers  on  this  expedition  had 
a  positive  and  very  great  advantage. over 
their  comrades,  because  tobacco  acts 
as  a  stimulant  upon  the  digestive  powers, 
and  it  is  the  nature  of  stimulants  first  to 
excite,  and  then  to  weaken.  The  excite- 
ment is  temporary;  the  weakening  is 
permanent.  Every  one  must  have  noticed 
how  uncomfortable  a  smoker  is  after 
dinner  until  he  begins  to  smoke.  The 
reason  is  that  the  languid  digestive 
powers  (made  languid  by  frequent  stimu- 
lation) are  waiting  to  be  roused  to  exer- 
tion by  the  accustomed  stimulant.  We 
have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  men 
subject  to  such  a  trial,  having  to  subsist 
upon  shrimps  and  sealskins,  would  die 
about  in  the  order  of  strength  of  their 
digestive  organs.  The  sum  of  the  matter 
is  all  the  virtues,  mental  and  moral,  tend 
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to  stregthen  our  hold  upon  life,  and  all 
the  vices  to  lessen  it. 

We  add  an  anecdote  related  by  Ser- 
geant Fredericks.  Three  weeks  before 
the  rescue,  Major  Greely,  observing  that 
his  hands  were  swollen,  removed  from 
his  finger  with  great  difficulty  a  ring 
given  him  by  his  wife  on  his  wedding- 
day,  and  wrapped  it  in  a  little  piece  of 
paper  with  his  will  and  a  lock  of  his  hair. 
He  did  this,  as  he  remarked,  to  save  the 
men  who  should  find  him,  the  trouble 
of  cutting  off  his  finger.  The  little 
parcel   he    put    in   his   pocket.     Three 


more  weeks  brought  him  to  the  anniver- 
sary of  his  wedding-day,  June  20,  when 
they  all  lay  at  death's  door.  He  cele- 
brated the  occasion  by  putting  on  his 
ring,  although  he  could  only  succeed  in 
getting  it  about  half-way  down  to  the 
second  joint.  He  said  to  the  sergeant — 
"Fredericks,  this  is  my  wedding-day, 
and  you  see  I  have  put  my  ring  on  again. 
I  do  it,  believing  that  it  will  bring  us  all 
good  luck  as  it  brought  me  six  years 
ago  to-day." 

In  forty-eight  hours  the  rescuing  party 
arrived. — Selected. 
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Of  all  the  social  defects  which  in- 
jure society;  and  degrade  the  angelic 
nature  of  women,  few  are  more  potent 
for  harm,  and  more  painful  to  wit- 
ness than  the  way  many  young  men 
treat  their  sisters.  Of  all  that  has  been 
said  by  papers  and  books  to  refine  the 
feeling  of  our  young  men,  and  promote 
the  welfare  of  that  sacred  word  "home- 
circle,"  the  present  not  unimportant  sub- 
ject seems  to  have  been  overlooked.  I 
would  to  heaven  that  every  young  man 
who  has  a  sister,  might  read  this  article, 
and  be  led  to  self  examination  thereby, 
and  if  he  find  that  this  applies  to  him 
let  it  apply  no  longer.  Yes,  if  the  coat 
fit  him,  wear  it  only  long  enough  to  try 
it  on;  then  cast  it  forever  from  him! 

The  neglect  and  abuse  that  sisters  un- 
complainingly receive  from  big  brothers 
cause  many  a  dart  of  pain  to  pierce 
their  gentle  hearts.  And  this,  too,  from 
brothers  who  in  reality  love  them  dearly. 
It  is  not  the  lack  of  affection,  but  rather 
the  lack  of  appreciation,  and  the  posses- 
sion of  too  much  self-esteem,  that  cause 
them  to  heap  such  indignities  on  their 
devoted  sisters.  They  think  it  nothing, 
and  would  feel  greatly  insulted  if  any 
one  should  intimate  that  they  were  in 
any  way  ungentlemanly.  Yet  the  sister's 
confiding  heart,  has  received  a  cruel 
stab  and  the  delicate  tendrils,  which 
love  is  ever  ready  to  extend  and  entwine 
about  its   object  are  weakend.     By  far 


too  many  "big  brothers"  treat  their 
loving  sisters  with  less  civility  than  true 
gentleman  would  a  servant.  A  "big 
brother"  rushes  in  from  his  work,  or 
more  likely  from  loafing  around  some 
street  corner,  blacksmith  shop,  or  saloon, 
and  in  a  petulant  voice,  commands 
Mat  to  get  and  brush  his  "other"  coat; 
he  orders  "Tad"  to  "hurry  up"  and  get 
him  a  clean  handkerchief,  and  calls 
her  a  little  "fool,"  or  "laziness,"  because 
she  neglects  to  scent  it.  Every  thing 
must  be  dropped  at  once,  that  his  high- 
ness may  be  fixed  up.  In  compliance 
with  a  growl,  "Sue"  nearly  presses  the 
blood  out  of  her  fingers  buttoning  his 
collar  or  cuffs.  If  she  ventures  to  ask 
him  where  he  is  going  in  such  a  hurry, 
he  will  reply  with  the  latest  slang  phrase, 
with  which  his  industrious  loafing  has 
yielded  him  an  abundant  supply,  or 
tell  her  that  it  is  none  of  her  business. 
Possibly  he  will  condescend  to  intimate, 
with   an   air   of   great    importance   and 

mystery  that  he  may  call  on  Miss  D . 

Accustomed  to  bossing  them  about  for 
years,  and  because  they  are  his  sisters, 
he  forgets  they  are  ladies.  With  rose 
on  his  hair,  and  fire-water  on  his  head; 
with  the  scent  of  cologne  on  his  clothes, 
and  tobacco  in  his  breath;  with  censure 
on  his  lips,  and  selfishness  in  his  heart> 
he  slams  the  door  and  leaves  a  feeling 
of  discord  behind  him.  Still  he  has 
sense  enough  to  know,  that  should  he 
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treat  his  "girl"  half  as  uncivilly,  he 
would  stand  no  chance  at  all  to  win  her 
favor. 

It  is  a  little  singular  what  remarkable 
change  takes  place  by  the  time  he 
reaches  the  next  house.  Instead  of  an 
arrogant,  domineering,  autocrat,  we  see  a 
fawning  servile  sycophant,  eager  to 
please  every  whim,  and  anxious  to  prove 
his  devotion,  he  is  on  the  alert  to  antici- 
pate  every   want.     Should   Miss  D , 

need  some  water  drawn,  he  perceives 
the  desire.  Indeed  so  eager  is  he  to 
wait  upon  her,  that  he  will  take  the 
bucket  from  her  after  she  has  started  to 
the  well.  At  home  how  different!  Should 
a  sister  want  a  bucket  of  water  drawn 
she  can  go  and  get  it.  She  may  put  out 
a  big  washing,  or  do  two  days  ironing  in 
one,  she  may  be  so  completely  exhausted 
as  to  feel  like  dropping  down,  and  his 
"highness"  takes  his  ease,  and  even 
bears  asking  three  to  six  times,  then  he 
will  do  it  in  such  a  hateful  manner,  that 
the  next  time  the  kind  patient  sister  will 
do  it  herself  rather  than  ask  him. 

At  Miss  D's  he  will  spring  with  the 
greatest  alacrity  to  bring  in  an  armful  of 
wood.  At  home  he  will  demurely  sit  in 
the  house  and  saw  an  old  fiddle  or  read 
a  dime  novel  while  the  sister  not  only 
gets,  but  perhaps  chops  the  wood. 
This  is  no  over  drawn  scene  nor  fiction 
of  fancy,  but  a  picture  of  real  life  as  I 
myself  a  hundred  times  have  seen  it.  I 
pity  the  girl  who,  during  an  interval  of 
emotional  insanity  allows  herself  to 
become  the  wife  of  such  a  "brother." 
Girls  look  well  to  your  future  happiness, 
and  do  not  even  tolerate  the  company 
of  the  boor  who  has  so  many  honeyed 
words  for  your  ears,  and  so  many  harsh 
ones  for  a  sister's;  who  will  break  his 
neck  to  do  you  a  favor,  but  turn  and 
snub  a  sister  if  she  asks  him  to  do  her 
one. 

The  indisposition  of  big  brothers  to 
accompany  their  sisters  to  church  and 
places  of  amusement,  is  a  prolific  source 
of  sorrow  at  one  time  or  another — either 
immediately  or  in  after  life.  A  young 
lady  just  verging  into  womanhood,  has 
not  the  experience  and  wisdom  of  the 
world  that  is  essential  to  her  develop- 


ment into  a  useful  citizen  and  a  valuable 
member  of  society.    The  time  has  come 
when  she  must  take  her  place  in  society. 
That  she  may  fill  the  place  with   credit 
to  herself  and  honor  to  her  associates, 
she  must  gain  the  practical  knowledge 
of  others  without  becoming  a  victim  to 
that  knowledge.     Now,  who  of  all  the 
world  is  the  person  most  suitable  to  be 
her  companion  in  this  field  of  new  exper- 
iences, to   enter   into  the  spirit  of  her 
innocent   fun   to    appreciate    what   she 
appreciates,   to   stimulate   her    woman- 
hood, and  protect  her  honor?     The  very 
walls  of  a  harmonious  home  answer,  an 
affectionate  "big  brother."    But  this  ele- 
vating privelege  he  persistently  refuses. 
Frank  is  sweetly  asked  to  go  with  this 
friend  of  his  childhood,  to  some  private 
social   or    public    entertainment.     Does 
he    accept?     No,    but    meanly    excu^o 
himself  by  telling  her  he  has  promised 
to   go   "up  town"   with   Tom.    To   the 
novice  "up  town"  is  a  very  innocent  blind, 
and  may  mean  a  social  call  at   Brother 
Smith's,   but  to    the    knowing    ones   it 
means    a    saloon,   the   jingle    of   beer- 
glasses,  the  rattle  of  dice"  the  click  ot 
billiards,  five  cent  ante  at  poker,  to  see 
who   pays   for  the   drinks,  and   coming 
home  at  two  o'clock  next  morning.   The 
next   morning  breakfast   is   kept  warm 
for  him   by   the   same   slighted   sisters. 
He  stupidly  pokes  in  about  ten  to  eat  it. 
The  coffee  is  "slop,"  the  biscuit  are  "not 
fit  for   a    pig."    The   choicest   piece   of 
stake  not  peppered  enough,  or  is  done 
too  much.     As  he  is  all  out  of  sorts  he 
thinks  every  thing  else  is. 

To  insult,  injury  is  added,  and  if  the 
grieved  sister  presumes  to  expostulate 
with  him,  she  is  called  "cross  patch" 
for  her  pains,  or  told  she  "don't  know 
nothing  no  how."  Had  it  been  some- 
body's else  sister  that  had  asked  him  he 
would  have  eagerly  accepted  and,  had 
"up  town"  put  off  till  another  night.  By 
being  thus  grieved,  her  sensitive  feelings 
are  wounded.  Stinging  with  mortifica- 
tion, she  declares  she  will  never  ask  him 
to  go  again,  nor  go  when  he  asks  her. 
And  frequently  a  coldness  that  chills 
and  forever  blights  the  beautiful  flower 
of  affection  is  the  result — though  more 
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often  in  the  bounty  of  her  sisterly  love, 
she  overlooks  his  slights  and  cheerfully 
goes  with  him  the  first  time  he  conde- 
scends to  ask  her.  In  reply  to  her  sweet 
request  to  take  her  to  the  play  or  party, 
the  big  brother  frequently  point  blank 
refuses.  He  perceives  that  her  feelings 
are  hurt,  but  jeers  at  her  discomfiture 
and  goes  on  his  larks.  S:ie  is  consumed 
with  eagerness  to  go,  as  Mary  and 
Pamelia,  and  all  the  rest  of  the  girls  are 
going.  What  can  this  slighted  sister  do? 
Her  only  alternative  is  to  sit  "moping" 
at  home  or  accept  the  company  of  some 
person  who  is  not  worthy  such  artless 
confidence  and  trusting  purity. 

By  thus  refusing  such  angelic  com- 
pany the  big  brother  not  only  greatly 
injures  a  trusting  sister  but  greatly 
wrongs  himself.  In  her  company  his 
rowdyism  is  restrained  and  his  manhood 
stimulated.  But  he  chooses  companions 
bent  only  on  having  a  good  time.  Each 
flatters  the  other,  and  thus  their  love  of 
praise  is  gratified  and  tuis  makes  each 
more  determined  to  do  some  meaner 
thing  to  gain  greater  compliments  from 
their  companions.  Thus  a  big  brother 
drifts  farther  and  farther  away  from  the 
refining  influence  of  a  sister's  purity  and 
the  holiness  of  family  restraint,  but 
nearer  and  nearer  to  those  haunts  where 
debauchery  runs  riot,  and  pollution 
verges  into  crime.  A  big  brother  that 
thinks  nothing  of  smoking  a  filthy  cigar 
in  the  presence  of  his  sister  or  puffing 
the  nauseous  stuff  in  her  face  would  be 


highly  insulted  if  she  should  smoke  in 
his  presence,  especially  if  he  were  not 
accustomed  to  the  venomous  stuff.  If 
sisters  and  mothers  of  the  "big  brothers" 
should  congregate  on  a  street  corner, 
and  puff  dirty  cigarettes  as  they  com- 
mented on  every  man  that  passed  them, 
and  uproarously  laughed  at  each  others 
vulgar  jokes,  or  obscene  suggestions, 
these  same  brothers  would  not  recognize 
their  sisters  in  decent  society. 

Young  man  look  well  to  yourself. 
Do  nothing  you  would  be  ashamed  to 
have  your  mother  and  sisters  do.  Let 
this  be  your  motto.  Get  your  own  or 
somebody's  else  dear  sister  to  work  it 
for  you,  in  card  board  and  hang  it  over 
your  own  bed.  Write  it  in  your  copy 
book,  then  write  it  in  your  heart,  then 
in  the  name,  and  by  the  aid  of  your 
Heavenly  Father,  incorporate  it  in  your 
every  day  life;  then  the  world  will  be 
made  better  by  your  having  lived  in  it. 
The  control  of  a  nation  will  be  in  your 
hands,  offices  honorable  and  lucrative 
will  be  open  to  you.  A  brother  who 
abuses  a  sister  in  private  will  abuse  the 
people  if  in  power;  one  who  neglects  a 
sister  in  the  parlors  at  home,  will  neg- 
lect his  constituents  in  the  halls  of  state. 
If,  while  a  boy  at  home,  he  does  not 
respect  the  feelings  of  his  sister,  when  a 
man  in  office  he  will  not  respect  the 
rights  of  a  people.         '  H.  H.  Eldridge. 


The  greatest  homage  we  can  pay  to 
truth  is  to  use  it. — Emerson. 
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The  doe  was  feeding,  daintily  crop- 
ping the  tender  leaves  of  the  young 
shoots,  and  turning  from  time  to  time  to 
regard  her  offspring.  The  fawn  had 
taken  his  morning  meal,  and  now  lay 
curled  up  on  a  bed  of  moss,  watching 
contentedly  with  his  large,  soft  brown 
eyes,  every  movement  of  his  mother. 
The  great  eyes  followed  her  with  an  alert 
entreaty;  and,  if  the  mother  stepped  a 
pace  or  two  further  away  in  feeding,  the 
fawn   made   a   half  movement,  as  if  to 


rise  and  follow  her.  You  see,  she  was 
his  whole  dependence  in  all  the  world. 
But  he  was  quickly  reassured  when  she 
turned  her  gaze  on  him;  and  if,  in  alarm, 
he  uttered  a  plaintive  cry,  she  bounded 
to  him  at  once,  and,  with  every  demon- 
stration of  affection,  licked  his  mottled 
skin  till  it  shone  again. 

But  suddenly  she  started,  head  erect, 
eyes  dilated,  a  tremor  in  her  limbs.  She 
took  a  step;  she  turned  her  head  to  the 
south;  she  listened  intently.     There  was 
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a  sound,  a  distant,  prolonged  note,  bell- 
toned,  pervading  the  woods,  shaking  the 
air  in  smooth  vibrations.  It  was  repeated. 
The  doe  had  no  doubt  now.  She  shook 
like  the  sensitive  miniosa  when  a  foot- 
step approaches.  It  was  the  baying  of 
a  hound!  It  was  far-off  at  the  foot  of 
the  mountain.  Time  enough  to  fly,  time 
enough  to  put  miles  between  her  and 
the  hound,  before  he  should  come  upon 
her  fresh  trail;  time  enough  to  escape 
away  through  the  dense  forest,  and  hide 
in  the  recesses  of  Panther  Gorge,  yes, 
time  enough.     But  there  was  the  fawn. 

The  cry  of  the  hound  was  repeated 
more  distinct  this  time.  The  mother 
instinctively  bounded  away  a  few  paces. 
The  fawn  started  up  with  an  anxious 
bleat:  the  doe  turned;  she  came  back; 
she  couldn't  leave  it.  She  bint  over  it 
and  licked  it,  and  seemed  to  say,  "Come, 
my  child,  we  are  pursued;  we  must  go." 
She  walked  away  toward  the  west,  and 
the  little  thing  skipped  after  her.  It 
was  slow  going  for  the  tender  legs,  over 
the  fallen  logs,  and  through  the  rasping 
bushes.  By  all  the  means  at  her  com- 
mand the  doe  urged  her  young  one  on; 
but  it  was  slow  work.  She  might  have 
been  a  mile  away  while  they  were 
making  a  few  rods. 

Shortly  came  a  sound  that  threw  the 
doe  into  a  panic  of  terror — a  short,  sharp 
yelp,  followed  by  a  prolonged  howl, 
caught  up  and  re-echoed  by  other  hay- 
ings along  the  mountain-side.  The  doe 
knew  what  that  meant.  One  hound  had 
caught  her  trail,  and  the  whole  pack 
responded  to  the  "view  halloo."  The 
danger  was  certain  now;  it  was  near. 
She  could  not  crawl  on  in  this  way,  the 
dogs  would  soon  be  upon  them.  She 
turned  again  for  flight,  the  fawn  scramb- 
ling after  her,  tumbled  over,  and  bleated 
piteously.  The  baying  emphasized  now 
by  the  yelp  of  certainty  came  nearer 
Flight  with  the  fawn  was  impossible.  The 
doe  returned  and  stood  by  it,  head  erect 
and  nostrils  distended.  She  stood  per- 
fectly still,  but  trembling.  Then  with  the 
swiftness  of  a  bird,  she  dashed  away,  and 
in  a  moment  was  lost  in  the  forest.  She 
went  in  the  direction  of  the  hounds. 
According   to   all  human  calculations 


she  was  going  into  the  jaws  of  death. 
So  she  was;  all  human  calculations  are 
selfish.  She  kept  straight  on,  hearing  the 
baying  every  moment  more  distinctly. 
She  descended  the  slope  of  the  mountain 
until  she  reached  the  more  open  forest 
of  hardwood.  It  was  freer  going  here, 
and  the  cry  of  the  pack  echoed  more 
resoundingly  in  the  great  spaces.  She 
was  going  due  east,  when  (judging  by 
the  sound  the  hounds  were  not  far  off, 
though  they  were  still  hidden  by  a  ridge), 
she  turned  short  away  to  the  north  and 
kept  on  at  a  good  pace.  In  five  minutes 
more  she  heard  the  sharp  exultant  yelp 
of  discovery,  and  then  the  deep- 
mouthed  howl  of  pursuit.  The  hounds 
had  struck  her  trail  where  she  turned, 
and  the  fawn  was  safe. 

The  hunted  doe  went  down  the  "open," 
clearing  the  fences  splendidly,  flying 
along  the  stony  path.  It  was  a  beautiful 
sight.  But  consider  what  a  shot  it  was! 
If  the  deer  now,  could  only  have  been 
caught!  No  doubt  there  were  tender 
hearted  people  in  the  valley  who  would 
have  spared  her  life,  shut  her  up  in  a 
stable,  and  petted  her.  Was  there  one 
who  would  have  let  her  go  back  to  her 
waiting  fawn?  It  is  the  business  of 
civilization  to  tame  or  kill. 

The  doe  went  on.  As  she  approached 
Slide  Brook,  she  saw  a  boy  standing  by 
a  tree,  with  a  raised  rifle.  The  dogs 
were  not  in  sight;  but  she  could  hear 
them  coming  down  the  hill.  There 
was  no  time  for  hesitation.  With  a 
tremendous  burst  of  speed  she  cleared 
the  stream,  and  as  she  touched  the  bank, 
heard  the  "ping"  of  a  rifle-bullet  in  the 
air  above  her.  The  cruel  sound  gave 
wing  to  the  poor  thing.  In  a  moment 
more  she  was  in  the  opening:  she 
leaped  into  the  traveled  road.  The 
courage  of  the  panting  fugitive  was  not 
gone;  she  was  game  to  the  tip  of  her 
high- bied  ears.  But  the  fearful  pace  at 
which  she  had  just  been  going  told  on 
her.  Her  legs  trembled  and  her  heart 
beat  like  a  trip-hammer.  She  slowed 
her  speed  perforce,  but  still  fled  indus- 
triously up  the  right  bank  of  the  stream. 
When  she  had  gone  a  couple  of  miles, 
and   the   dogs   were    evidently   gaining 
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again,  she  crossed  the  broad,  deep 
brook,  climbed  the  steep  left  bank,  and 
fled  on  in  the  direction  of  the  Mount 
Marcy  trail.  The  fording  of  the  river 
threw  the  hounds  off  for  a  time.  She 
knew  by  their  uncertain  yelping  up  and 
down  the  opposite  bank,  that  she  had 
a  littte  respite:  she  used  it,  however,  to 
push  on  until  the  baying  was  faint  in 
her  ears;  and  then  she  dropped,  ex- 
hausted upon  the  ground. 

This  rest,  brief  as  it  was  saved  her 
life.  Roused  again  by  the  baying  pack, 
she  leaped  forward  with  better  speed, 
though  without  that  keen  feeling  of 
exhilerating  flight  that  she  had  in  the 
morning.  It  was  still  a  race  for  life; 
but  the  odds  were  in  her  favor,  she 
thought.  She  did  not  appreciate  the 
dogged  persistance  of  the  hounds,  nor 
had  any  inspiration  told  her  that  the 
race  is  not  to  the  swift.  She  was  a  little 
confused  in  her  mind  where  to  go;  but 
an  instinct  kept  her  course  to  the  left 
and  consequently  farther  away  from  the 
fawn.  I  do  not  know  her  exact  course 
through  the  maze  of  mountains,  swamps, 
ravines  and  frightful  wildernesses.  I  only 
know  that  the  poor  thing  worked  her  way 
along  painfully,  with  sinking  heart,  un- 
steady limbs,  lying  down  at  intervals,  and 
then  spurred  on  by  the  cry  of  remorse- 
less dogs,  until,  late  in  the  afternoon  she 
staggered  down  the  shore  of  the  lake. 
If  she  could  put  that  piece  of  water 
between  her  and  her  pursuers  she 
would  be  safe.  Had  she  the  strength  to 
swim  it? 

At  her  first  step  into  the  water  she 
saw  a  sight  that  sent  her  back  with  a 
bound.  There  was  a  boat  mid-lake;  two 
men  were  in  it.  One  was  rowing:  the 
other  had  a  gun  in  his  hand.  They 
were  looking  towards  her:  they  had 
seen  her.  (She  did  not  know  that  they 
had  heard  the  baying  of  hounds  on  the 
mountains,  and  had  been  lying  in  wait 
for  her  an  hour.)  What  should  she  do? 
The  hounds  were  drawing  near.  No 
escape  that  way  even  if  she  could  still 
run.  With  only  a  moment's  hesitation 
she  plunged  into  the  lake,  and  struck 
obliquely  across.  Her  tired  legs  could 
not  propel  the  tired  body  rapidly.     She 


saw  the  boat  headed  for  her.  She 
turned  toward  the  centre  of  the  lake. 
The  boat  turned.  She  could  hear  the 
rattle  of  oar-locks.  It  was  gaining  on 
her.  Then  there  was  a  silence.  Then 
there  was  a  splash  of  the  water,  just 
ahead  of  her,  followed  by  a  roar  round 
the  lake,  the  words  "Confound  it  all!" 
and  a  rattle  of  the  oars  again.  The 
doe  saw  the  boat  nearing  her.  She 
turned  irresolutely  toward  the  shore 
whence  she  came:  the  dogs  were  lap- 
ping the  water,  and  howling  there.  She 
turned  again  to  the  centre  of  the  lake. 

The  brave,  pretty  creature  was  quite 
exhausted  now.  In  a  moment  more, 
with  a  rush  of  water,  the  boat  was  on 
her,  and  the  man  at  the  oars  had  leaned 
over  and  caught  her  by  the  tail.  "Knock 
her  on  the  head  with  that  paddle!"  he 
shouted  to  the  gentleman  in  the  stern. 
The  gentleman  was  a  gentleman,  with 
a  kind  smooth  shaven  face,  and  might 
have  been  a  minister  of  some  sort  of 
everlasting  gospel.  He  took  the  paddle 
in  his  hand.-  Just  then  the  doe  turned 
her  head,  and  looked  at  him  with  her 
great,  appealing  eyes.  "I  can't  do  it, 
my  soul,  I  can't  do  it!"  and  he  dropped 
the  paddle.  "Oh,  let  her  go!"  The 
guide  slung  the  deer  round,  whipped 
out  his  hunting-knife,  and  made  a  pass 
that  severed  her  jugular. 

The  buck  returned  about  the  middle 
of  the  afternoon.  The  fawn  was  bleat- 
ing piteously,  hungry  and  lonesome. 
The  buck  was  surprised.  He  looked 
about  in  the  forest.  He  took  a  circuit, 
and  came  back.  His  doe  was  nowhere 
to  be  seen.  He  looked  down  at  the 
fawn  in  a  helpless  sort  of  way.  The 
fawn  appealed  for  his  supper.  The  buck 
had  nothing  whatever  to  give  his  child 
— nothing  but  his  sympathy.  If  he  said 
anything,  this  is  what  he  said:  "I'm  the 
head  of  this  family;  but,  really,  this  a 
novel  case.  I've  nothing  for  you.  I 
don't  know  what  to  do.  I've  the  feel- 
ings of  a  father;  but  you  can't  live  on 
them.    Let  us  travel." 

The  buck  walked  away;  and  the 
little  one  toddled  after  him.  They  dis- 
appeared in  the  forest. 

In  the  Wilderness. 
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Iron  Cheap  as  the  Cheapest. 
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ELIAS  MORRIS. 

GRAVE  III  M3IISTE 11, 

Plaster  of  Paris  Manufacturer, 
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The  Best  and  Cheapest  in  the  Market. 
JOHN    READING, 


P.  0-  Box  1065. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


DAVID  JAMES  &  CO., 

Plumbers,  Tinners,  Gas  and  Steam  Titters, 

Water  Pipes  Laid  to  Order. 

Dealers  in  Pumps,  Hose  and  Iron  Pipes, 

^2<TT>    SHEET    LE^.n. 
Office  and  Work,  Shop,  67  and  69  Main  St. 
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Fire  Insurance  and  Loan  Agents. 

-~^»-  Represent  Mono  fewt  PErst  Cllass  Companies.  "vw~— 

q:he  13 esq:  is  ^l^^yb  q:he  ohejkpes'Q:. 

Office:  Old  Ooz^stit-cvtioza.  B-a.ilcLi3a.g-,  Salt  I-ialce  Oitjr, 


THE  CONTRIBUTOR. 

^TOXjTTIMIIE]   SIX,  1884-5. 

The  publisher  takes  pleasure  in  directing  attention  to  some  of  the  principal  features  of  the 
New  Volume,  which  will  commence  with  the  October  number  and  be  issued  on  the  first  of  each 
month  thereafter: 

THE   AAKOSIIC    PBIi^THOOD. 

A  series  of  twelve  papers  by  Bishop  Orson  F.  Whitney.     This  series  will  be  accompanied  by 

FOUR  FULL  PAGE  STEEL  ENGRAVINGS: 

Edward  Partridge,  First  Bishop  of  the  Church.     Newel  K.  Whitney,  Bishop  of  Kirtland 

Edward  Hunter,  Late  Presiding  Bishop.  Wm.  B.  Preston,  Present  Presiding  Bishop. 

Biographies  of  each  will  appear  with  the  engravings;  also  biographical  sketches  of  the 

late  Bishops  Leonard  W.  Hardy  and  Edwin  D.  Woolley. 

Historical  Glimpses  of  Colonial 

Times, 

By  Lieut.  Richard  W.  Young. 
The  Carthaginians, 

Including  a  brief  life  of  Hannibal,  by  Maria  M. 
Johnson. 

Popular  Science  Sketches, 

By  Prof.  James  E.  Talmage. 

Health   Series, 

By  Heber  J.   Richards,  M.   D. 
Temple  Stones, 

By  Theodore  J.  Angell. 

Early  Home  Life  in  Jfew  England, 

And  other  sketches,  by  Mrs.  Emmeline  B.  Wells. 


The  Early  Christian  Church  and  the 
Apostasy, 

By  Elder  George  Reynolds. 

Celestial  Marriage  and  Congressional 

.fr1. 11  act  111  ents, 

By  Elder  B.   H.   Roberts. 
Martyrs  of  the  Church, 

An  account  of  those  who  have  suffered  martyr- 
dom in  the  latter  days. 

Dramatic  Incidents  of  Church 

History, 

By  H.  W.  Naisbitt,   Esq. 
Australasia  and  the  ^laories, 

By  W.  W.  Day,  Esq. 
Scenes  and  Incidents  in  Sunny  Italy, 

By  Dr.  E.  B.  Ferguson. 
Modern  India, 

By  Elder  William  W.  Willys. 
Music  in  Utah, 


Haunts  of  British  Poets, 

Birthplace  and  grave  of  Byron;   Burns'  cottage 
and  monument;  home  of  Shakspeare. 

A  Historical  Record, 


Including  a  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the  late    |    Preserving  interesting  dates  and  events  of  each 
David  O.  Cafcler,  by  Evan  .Stephens,  Esq.  month,  by  Andrew  Jenson,  Esq. 

A    P&IZZ    CHRISTMAS    STORY    AND    POEM 

For  the  "Contributor  Souvenir  Medal"  and  prizes. 

Association  Intelligence,  Correspondence,  Book  Reviews,  Questions  and  Answers  and  a  great 
variety  of  first  class  reading  matter. 

Officers  and  members  of  Associations  are  urgently  requested  to  write  for  the  magazine. 


TO  AGENTS   ANlfi    OFFICERS    OF    Y.   SI.   SI.   I.   A: 

We  have  made  arrangements  to  distribute  to  the  libraries  of  the  Young  Men's  Mutual  Im- 
provement Associations,  free  of  cost,  Ten  Webster's  Unabridged  Dictionaries,  latest 
edition,  as  described  in  the  advertising  pages  of  the  CONTRIBUTOR,  and  sold  at  retail  for  $12.00 
each,  subject  to  the  following  conditions: 

To  the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.  library  of  each  of  the  ten  Wards  having  the  largest  paid  up  subscrip- 
tion list  for  VOLUME  Six,  on  the  sixth  day  of  April,  1885,  will  be  given  a  WEBSTER'S  UNABRIDGED 
DICTIONARY.  Any  Ward  able  to  supply  thirty  subscribers  may  hope  to  be  one  of  the  for- 
tunate ten.  Agents  in  places  where  there  are  more  Wards  than  one  will  always  state  the  Ward 
everv  subscriber  lives  in  when  sending  their  names. 


SUBSCRIPTION:    Two   Dollars  per  Annum,  in  Advance. 

Bound  Volumes,  Two  Dollars  and  a  Half.     Volumes  bound  in  excellent  style  for  subscribers 
at  Fifty  Cents  each. 

Ten  per  cent  will  be  alloived  Agents  on  collections  made  by  them. 
General  Traveling  Agent,  Matthias  F.  Cowley. 

Address.  JUNIUS      F.     WELLS, 

Contributor  Office,  Main  St.,  opposite  Z.  G.  M.  I., 
p.o.  box  305.  Salt  lake  city. 

Remit  by  draft,  P.  O.  Order  or  registered  letter. 


^30Q^38d^C^r>^. 


^j^jm^^ym^^^^i 


E  YOUR  HOMES! 


A  Man  saved  $2,000  in  five  years,  and 
invested  it  in  a  house.  A  fire  oc- 
curred and  destroyed  it.  The  savings 
0\  years  were  gone  in  an  hour,  leaving 
him  without  a  home  or  household  goods. 
He  might  have  saved  $1,500  had  he  not 
neglected  the  opportunity  to  insure 
against  fire,  which  would  only  have  cost 
him  $9.00.  An  opportunity  presented  to 
everybody,  by  First  Class  Companies, 
which  have  never  failed  to  pay  a  loss. 
Like  many  others,  he  put  off  the 
day,  thinking  he  was  safe.  But  fires 
occur  when  and  where  least  expected. 
It  was  his  turn  to  lose  before  he  was 
insured.  It  may  be  yours  next.  Who 
knows?  Considering  the  small  cost  at 
which  the  best  insurance  can  now  be  ob- 


tained, every  man  ought  to  insure  his 
home,  and  not  take  the  risk  of  losing  it 
by  fire,  when  great  and  responsible  com- 
panies are  willing  to  do  so  for  a  nominal 
percentage.  Many  people  delay  insur- 
ing under  the  impression  that  it  costs  to<> 
much.    They  were  never  more  mistaken. 

Look  at  the  following  figures:  For 
$12.00,  you  can  insure  your  house 
Three  Years,  and  if  a  fire  occurs  to 
destroy  it  within  that  time,  get  $1,000.00 
for  your  outlay.  That  is,  you  insure 
$1,000.00  in  case  of  fire  at  a  yearly  rate 
of  $4.00,  or  abont  33  cents  a  month, 
little  more  than  one  cent  per  day.  This 
in  the  best  companies  which  never  fail  to 
pay. 

For  particulars  send  to  or  call  on 


OLD  CONSTITUTION  BUILDING, 

S^XjT      Xj^ZKIE      CITT, 

The  Largest  Insurance  Apiicy  in  Utah. 


Geo.  T.  0/1  ell- 


Ilebcr  J.  Grant. 


J.  F.  Grant. 


GRANT,  ODELL  &  CO., 

(S-CTOCESSOES  TO  Xj.  B.  MATTISOIT..) 

Half  Block  South  of  Theatre,  Salt  Lake  City. 


DEALERS    IN 


Wagons,  Carriages,  Machinery  &  Implements. 


Tlie    Celebrated. 


iu  ju 


And    KOAD    OAET8. 

GILPIN  SULKY  PLOW,  T^°^^^^^ 

WALTER  A.    WOODS  HARVESTERS. 

Massilon  Thf^eshef^s,  Wand  Plows  and  Hay  Rakes. 
Harness  and  General  Agricultural  Supplies. 


ntributor. 


The  enterprise  of  agents  is  roiling  up  splen- 
did lists  in  s  me  wards,  which  are  determined 
to  -win  the  "Wehster's  Unabridged  Diction- 
aries." Every  -ward  that  can  get  about  thirty- 
subscribers  paid  up  by  April  6th,  1885,  stands 
a  chance  of  carrying  off  one  of  these  valuable 
premiums.  Officers  of  Associations  and  agents 
should  not  fail  to  do  their  best  in  canvassing 
and  collecting  before  the  time  expires. 

SEND  IN  YOUR  LISTS  WITHOUT  DELAY. 


